









~ 












, , 7 ai Tr tur , , . amr , : — —_ = @ : 
Vou. XIL—No. 589.] NEW YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 11, 1868. [ SINGLE COPIES, TEN CENTS, 
Entered a ling to Act of Congress >» Year 1868, by H & Brothers t Clerk's O ft D t Court of I S the South Dist New York 
THE IMPEACHMENT TRIAL. ; cae commen of te F ane Gunes 
r March 23 for tl prepare for the de 
At one o'clock on Monday, March 23, as al- fens but this was de ipem, a Was or 
ready briefly announced in this journal, the Sen dered that the trial | begin on Monday, 
ate resolved itself into a Court for the continu March 30. On that « rial really began 
ance of the trial of the President. The Impeach earnest, and has beet ntinued to the present 
ment Managers on the part of the House appear- f iting 1 quiet, but intensely interesting man- 
ed, as did the counsel of the President, and the ai net 
proceedings of the Court were about commen Our engravings t esue of the W dela 
ing in due form, when Mr. Garretr Davis, a which bear upon ! mportant even. are 
Senator from Kentucky, somewhat surprised the of the most intere g ete On pages 288 
Senate and the lawyers present by offering a mo- and } will be f ! f e most valuable 
tion which in effect denied the jurisdiction of the engravings which ha ppeared in this jour 
Senate in the case Chief Justice CHase at nal It n elaborate | correct view of the 
once decided the question by ordering the mo- interior of the United & s Senate Chamber, 
tion to a vote without debate, and it was reject- showing the details of t! chitecture and fres 
ed by a vote of 49 nays to 2 yeas, only the two co-work, the various departments of the gallery, 
Senators from Kentucky voting in favor of it. the arrangement of the desks on the floor of the 
Che counsel of tl President then read his Senate (thus giving at a glance the positions of 
plea and answer to the articles of impeachment. the Senators, each of whom is portrayed in his 
This document is very long, filling over four col- designated seat), and the temporary arrangement 
umns of the daily newspapers. Briefly, it is an made for the accommodation of the members of 
explicit, emphatic, and detailed denial of every the House of Represent es, and the managers, 
allegation and charge contained in the articles and the counsel of the P lent. Inthe W ly 
of the House. It denies any intention of vio- for March 14 we gave a |} engraving of the 
lating the ‘Tenure-of-Office or any other law ; Hou f Representatis which the same feat- 
denies the correctness of the alleged speec hes of ures were accurat po aved This companion 
the President ; affirms his right to express his opin picture of the Senate is the same scale and 
ion the same as any other citizen ; and, in closing, plan, and the two together represent the two prin 
generally denies in toto the entire list of charges. cipal chambers of the national capitol more a 
On the following day, March 24, the replica- curately than any similar drawings yet made 
tion of the House was filed by the Managers of The details of the architecture, etc., are made 
Impeachment. The House simply reasserted . = — from photographs of the architect's plans; the 
the charges, and announced that it stood ready J. L. CHRISTIE, MESSENGER OF THE SENATE, RECEIVING TICKETS AT THE ENTRANCI num portraits of the more prominent mem 
to prove them true Sxeroiep ny Turovone R. Davis bers of each House are from photographs fur- 
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nished by Messrs. Brapy & Co., Pennsylvania 
Avenue, Washingion; and the beautiful design 
and accurate dvawing are by Mr. ToEeopore R. 
Davis, Our artist at Washington. } 
On our first page will be found two engravings 
which explain themselves. Mr. J. I. Curistie, 
the Messenger of the Senate, has been detailed 
by the Sergeant-at-Arms to receive the tickets 
of those admitted to the trial, and our engraving 
illustrates him in the discharge of this duty. 
When it is known that crowds of od ladies, 


negroes, ete., etc., indignant at being refused | 


admission to the Capitol of the nation, are 
continually asking questions, making appeals, 
and muttering threats, it is apparent that the 
position is not a sinecure. Four or five police- 
men are necessary to keep back the crowd which 


Senate for the trial. 

The House of Representatives have resolved 
to attend the trial in Committee of the Whole, 
and our illustration represents them approaching 
the door of the Senate, at which they are met by 
the Sergeant-at-Arms, Mr. Grorce T. Brown, 
whose duty it is to receive them and announce 
their presence to the Senate. 
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| the world that we would not pay our debts, even 


those incurred in maintaining the national ex- 
istence, they reply that governments could then 
make no more loans, and wars*would be at an 
end. ‘Such a proposition, possible only to a 
purely doctrinaire mind, which views human life 
as a mere problem in mathematics, closes dis- 
cussion, ‘* War is an ugly thing,” says Joun 
Stuart Mutt, “ but not the ugliest of things: 
the decayed and degraded state of moral and 
patriotic feeling which thinks nothing worth a 
war, is worse.” 

In considering the general question, the Lon- 
don Saturday Review, wiich during the rebell- 
ion was one of the most unscrupulous enemies 


- ; ‘ | of this country, and a most contemptuous infidel 
is elways waiting here during the session of the | 


of our success, says—and with truth: “It is 
easy to prove that if all questions of honor ane 
morality were set aside, a wealthy nation gains 
more than it loses by the costliest observance 
of good faith ; but the better class of American 
politicians deserve credit for opposing direct or 





| had, is obvious from a single test. 


) indirect repudiation on the ground, not that it | 
is inexpedient, but that it would be a public | 


disgrace....... If there was no probability that | 


loans would be required hereafter, the transfer 
of some hundreds of millions sterling from the 
rightful owners to the tax-payer would be a 
profitable transaction ; but the opponents of the 
scheme hold that calculation has nothing to do 


| with keeping or breaking a promise.” 


HE favorite plan of argument of the Re- | 
pudistors is to represent the bondholders | 


as an aristocracy. The repudiating orators 
hope to excite a sullen class hatred, which will 
not stop to reason, but will seek its gratifica- 
tion in the ruin of the exclusive class. It is, 
in fact, the old ery of the poor against the rich. 


But the truth is, and we hope it will be as | 


steadily and widely proclaimed as the false- 
hood—the truth is, that the great mass of the 
bondholders are mechanics and working men 
and women of every kind. Mr, Jay Coore 
remarks in his recent letter upon this subject, 
which should be universally diffused —for no 
man in the country knows more of the facts 
than he: “ With the exception of Banks and 
Saving Institutions there are not many large 
holders of Government bonds, the great bulk 
being held by the people, not by the capitalists.” 


Mr. Cooxs here speaks of the Savings Banks | 


as if they were independent individual holders ; 
bat every such institution represents hundreds 
of the smallest holders—domestics, seamstress- 
es, day-laborers, gardeners, clerks, porters, art- 
ists, and others. The Evening Post discovers 
that the Savings Banks in this State hold forty- 
nine millions of United States bonds, and that 
the depositors of the classes we have mention- 
ed are 488,501 in number, The same institu- 
tions in Massachusetts own twenty-five mill- 
ions of bonds, and there are 316,000 depositors. 
In Rhode Island these banks hold thirteen 
milliens of the bonds. In the city of New York 
alone the surplus funds of the Life Insurance 
Companies, to the amount of twenty millions, 
are invested in this manner. The Marine and 
Fire Insurance Companies hold about forty-six 
millions. Probably two-thirds of the public 
stecks, not held abroad nor deposited as secur- 
ity by the National Banks, are lield by the va- 
rious guarantee companies ; and the real own- 
ers are the classes which we have mentioned. 
Thus it appears that the bondholders, as a 
class, are mechanics, laborers, salaried officers, 
and tradesmen, rather than rich men and capi- 
talists. But the orators and writers who en- 
deavor to deny or to conceal this fact, and to 





| sonnel of their respective armies, leaving to be | 


This is the simple and conclusive considera- 
tion. It is dishonorable. The tone of the re- 
pudiating argument betrays consciousness of 
this truth. It proceeds at once to show that 
its proposition is not dishonorable. It is, in fact, 
addressed to the better instincts of the repudi- 
ator himself. Even Senator Suexrman, who 
treats the whole subject with suspicious delicacy 
and reluctance, while he honestly thinks the 
law, strictly interpreted, gives the Government 
the right to pay the bonds in greenbacks at the 
maturity of the five-year option, yet candidly 
admits that he should like *‘to avoid deciding 
a question that in the minds of just men, which- 
ever way decided, would affect the public credit.” 
And why? Because when a man gravely de- 
bates whether he shall be a swindler, he has 
ceased to be wholly honest, 





THE PRESIDENT’S USURPATIONS. 


Tue pretense that President Jonnson is a 
martyr to his defense of the Constitution is in- 
tended only for the inexperienced. We main- 
tain, on the contrary, that his present position 
before the country is due to his manifest and 
bold usurpations of power. 

The capitulation of General Lee's army oc- 
curred on the 9th of April, 1865. That of Gen- 
eral Jounston followed soon after. The death 
of President Lixcoin occurred on the 15th day 
of April, too soon after these conclusive events 
for the development of any Presidential policy. 
The Vice-President took the oath of office as 
President at this interesting juncture, when he 
had only to wait for the surrender of the last 
rebel forces in the Southwest—which soon 
followed—to know that every sword drawn in 
opposition to the Union had been sheathed. 
The terms of the capitulation of General Lee 
and of his associates embraced merely the per- 


adjusted with the Union the relations which the 


| revolted States and the great mass of their peo- 


irritate those who have no bonds against those | 


who hold them, push their policy further and 


attempt also to set section against section. The | 


West, we are told, demands some form of re- 
pudiation, Senator Saemman's speech and the 
Indiana resolutions, it is urged, indicate that it 
is a demand rot confined to Mr. Pexpietron 
end his party. But we showed a fortnight 
since that this was net true of the West as a 
section. One of the clearest, most forcible, and 
conclusive arguinents against the impolicy as 
well as disgrace of repudiation comes from the 
Finance Committee of the Chicago Common 
Council. Moreover, as Mr. Cooxe informs us, 
the West took $320,000,000 of the $830,000,- 
000 of the Seven-Thirty loans; Ohio more than 
$90,000,000, and Illinois more than $70,000,- 
000. The Five-T'wenty and other loans were 
also largely taken in the West. 

There are some three or four hundred mill- 
ions ef the bonds of the United States held 
abroad, and mainly in Germany. They are in 
the hands of those who trusted the national faith 
in the darkest hour of our fortunes: of those 
who were derided as fools by the capitalists who 
hoped for our destruttion, or who believed it to 
be inevitable, Shall we justify the words of 
our enemies, and prove that those who trusted 


and befriended us were fools? Shall we make | 


the name of republic synonymous with dishonor, 
and shame every generous heart in the world 
that looked to us to show that a popular gov- 
ernment is net only the most powerful and pros- 
perous, but the justest and most upright of all? 
There are specuiative men and true doctrinaires 
who say, why not? who insist that they had no 
part in making the debt, and are not bound to 
help pay it; and if you ask, waiving every other 
question, what would be the result of apprising 





| 


ple should thenceforward occupy. The question 
embraced that large class which, lately slaves 
and chattels, had ‘‘emerged into the human 
cheracter.” 


eration of President Jounson. One of them, 
and obviously the correct one, was the convo- 
cation of Congress, as the duty of complete ad- 
justment was wholly degislative—following, in 
that respect, the war power which is bestowed 
on Congress. The other policy was to adopt 
the English precedents, which devolve the duty 
of such adjustments on the Executive—the war 
power in England being wholly Executive to 
and including the settlement of the terms of 
peace. President Jounson chose the latter, 
and thus commenced his usurpations of author- 
ity. . 

In defense of his measures—in which, affect- 
ing to represent the Sovereignty of the United 
States, he gave Governors and governments to 
States lately in revolt—it is claimed that they 
were only temporary in their character, and that 


, President Lixcouy had set the example. But 


the action of President Lincoiy with respect to 
‘Tennessee occurred in the midst of hostilities, 


| when unusual powers appertain to the Com- 





mander-in-chief, embracing every thing neces- 
sary for success or safety; and the Southern 
States did not view the action of President 
Jounson as of a temporary character; on the 
contrary, it had the appearance of being, and it 
was treated as being, of a permanent character, 

What were the relations of the Southern 
States to the Union at this juncture? “It is 
an established principle of international law,” 
said Mr, CaLnovn, ‘‘ that whenever a country 
is subdued, even in part, its sovereignty is for 


| the time suspended, and that of the conquering sub- 


stituted in its place.” ‘This was asserted in be- 
half of the United States with respect to Mex- 
ico, but on the question where the power to ex- 


ercise the substituted sovereignty resided, he | first suspending Mr. Stanron—as this mode of | 


observed: ‘‘I readily coneede to the Presi- 
dent, as Comm ander-in-chief, many and great 
powers, but they are such as arise out of exi- 
gencies immediately connected with the opera- 
tions of the army, and its suceess or safety.,.... 


but when he undertakes to exercise power, on 


his own authority, over subdued territories un- 
connected with the operations of the army, he 
exercises, in my opinion, a power not belong- 
ing to him. Congress may by law authorize 
him to levy contributions or to establish tempo- 
rary governments in such territory ; but it is one 
thing to exercise it on his own authority, and 
another to exercise it under the authority of 
law. ‘The one places him under the control of 
law, while the other places him above its con- 
trol.” 

That this doctrine applies to the States which 
undertook to secede from the Union, and for 
this purpose to take upon themselves a new and 
different character from that they previously 
Were 
the rebel States during hostilities, when their 
whole energies were concentrated into a public 
force and arrayed against the United States, 


| entitled to be represented on the floor of Con- 











gress? No one will allege that they were. If 
they could not take part in Congress in determ- 
ining how we should conduct the war against 
them, it follows that they can not take the same 
part in adjusting the terms of peace. ‘These 
terms still remain to be arranged. This ar- 
rangement must be made upon the rule of in- 
ternational law, that, as one of the results of vic- 
tory, the sovereignty of the United States im- 
mediately prevails over a conquered people. 
Any other idea would enable the Southern 
States, through means of representation in Con- 
gress or in local Legisiatures, to obstruct such 
arrangements as are necessary to the safety of 
the Union. No other alternative would in that 
case remain but the further and interminable 
prosecution of the war. 

The error of the President in assuming a 
wholly different state of things—such, for in- 
stance, as that the revolted States were still as 
States in the Union, their rights unimpaired by 
the war they waged with terrible energy, and 
in further assuming that his was the authority 
which could adjust the difficulties—is still op- 
erating greatly to the embarrassment of the 
whole country, which doubtless would have 
been in as harmonious relations as the circum- 
stances allowed had Congress been convened. 
The power to assemble ‘‘both Houses or ei- 
ther of fMtem......0n extraordinary occasions” is 
expressly conferred in the 3d § of the second 
Article, and it is clear that the President's 
omission te act under this authority was a man- 
ifest neglect of the public interests. The de- 
sire on the one side to escape the perils of trea- 
son—for the army only had been relieved—and 
the feeling of magnanimity which then extens- 
ively prevailed in the North would have found 


some common ground on which restoration | 


might have been safely based. ‘The President 
undertook, however, to settle the question—the 
gravest ever presented for decision—and to ad- 
mit the Southern States into the Union through 
the bars which he had thrown down, without 
consulting that power under our Government 
which alone has jurisdiction of the question— 
the legislative power. 

The war had created a national debt and a 
confederate debt, one was to be made operative 
over the whole Union, the other inoperative 
everywhere. It had left maimed and disabled 
soldiers and families on both sides; those of 


, | the nation were to be rewarded with pensions, 
Two policies were presented for the consid- | 


and those of the rebels left unprotected by such 
rewards; it had changed the relations of mas- 
ter and slave so as to require new regulations ; 
and it is perfectly idle to suppose that these 
and other important questions, and the one 
which underlies them all, upon whom the suf- 
JSrage shall hereafter devolve, could be arranged 
without the intervention of Congress. 

It was a grave failure of duty to omit the 
convocation of Congress, inasmuch as the regu- 
lar session was not to commence until nearly 
eight months after General Lrr’s capitulation, 
during which time the ship of state could go on 
only under very great disadvantages. Was the 
idea then entertained that Congress was a body 
“hanging on the verge of the Government,” or 
was the motive for not convening them founded 
on objects of personal ambition? The same 
fandamental error of policy which assumed to 
act independently of Congress and in defiance 
of Congress, has been persistently followed by 
the President as each successive step has been 
taken by that body in prescribing the terms of 
peace. The country has been kept apart and 
in difficulty through this obstruction, until at 
last a direct assault has been made by the 
Executive upon the Tenure-of-Office Act, and 
consequently upon the power of Congress. 

This Act undertook to protect the Secretary 
of War against removal. Such was one of its 
manifest objects, as the President well knew 
when he suspended Mr, Stawron under its pro- 
visions, and the Senate; also, under its provi- 
sions, had restored Mr. Stanton, It is a mere 
quibble to say that the immovability of Mr. 


| STANTON was not only not intended but was ex- 


cepted from the operation of the law. The 











| 





President himself having settled this point by | 


proceeding had no other authority than the 
‘Tenure - of - Office Act—is estopped from now 
claiming that the same Act gave him the power 
of removal. ° 

We have undertaken to meet the President's 
additional ground, that this Act is unconstitn- 
tional, by arguments founded on the specific 
powers conferred on Congress, wholly at vari- 
ance with the implied power of removal claimed 
for the President. Subsequent investigation 
enables us to present the highest authority for 
the opinions we have thus advanced. Mr, 
Cray, Mr. Wester (the latter, Vol. 4 of his 
works, p. 179), Mr. Catmoun, and Mr. Cray- 
TON, in the debates in 1835 and 1846, agreed in 
opinion that it is competent for Congress to re- 
quire, as to all officers, excepting judicial, ap- 
pointed “by and with the advice and consent 
of the Senate,” that the power of removal shall 
be exercised only in like manner. 

It was not alone in debate that Mr. Caruovy 
thus committed himself, but in his work on the 
Constitution of the United States, regarded in 
the light of a testamentary contribution from 
his mind, at pages 220, 344, and 369, the doc- 
trine is solemnly asserted that it is wholly in 
the power of Congress thus to fix the tenure 
of offices except of the judicial; that the con- 
cession made to the President by the Congress 
of 1789 is unconstitutional; and that it is nec- 
essary to the safety of the Union to prevent 
the exercise of the power of removal by him, 
without ‘‘the advice and consent of the Senate.” 

That he alone is not the safe depositary of 
this power appears from the fact that he persists 
in retaining in office all those persons connected 
with the Internal Revenue Department whose 
frequent abuses and gross neglect of the public 
service are the subject of just complaint by those 
who are immediately responsible to the Secre- 
tary of the Treasury. 

The country demands to know why these of- 
fenders are retained? But one answer can be 
given. They are the professed friends of the 
President, and he does not hesitate to consider 
allegiance to himself as a higher recommenda- 
tion than would arise from fidelity to their trust 
or ffom allegiance to the Government. 





THE ALABAMA BILL. 


Tue Alabama bill that passed the House by 
a vote of 102 Republicans to 29 Democrats, one 
Republican, Mr. Witiiams, of Pennsylvania, 
not voting, makes the Constitution lately sub- 
mitted in that State a provisional organic law. 
The officers elected under it are to qualify upon 
the Ist of May; and the Legislature is again to 
submit the Constitution with or without amend- 
ment, as it chooses, to a popular vote. When a 
majority of the qualified voters have approved 
it, and the Legislature have adopted the four- 
teenth amendment to the Constitution of the 
United States, the State Constitution may be 
presented to Congress for its approval, Mr. 
STEVENS proposed as a fundamental condition 
of the restoration of the State that there should 
be universal and impartial suffrage, and if the 
privilege were ever abridged, except for crime, 
that the act should be void, and the Staie become 
again a ‘‘ waste territory.” This was lost with- 
out a division—the usual fate of Mr. Stevens's 
propositions, who at least never leaves any doubt 
of what he thinks and means. The bill now 
goes to the Senate, where Mr. Stewart, of Ne- 
braska, had already previously offered it, and 
we presume that it will pass, 

The advantage gained by the substitute is, 
that it commits the provisional civil control of 
the State to loyal men; retains the military 
supervision which is still essential ; provides for 
a fair submission of the Constitution to the vote 
of the people, and authorizes the Legislature to 

amendments which are to be separate- 
ly submitted. This is a very satisfactory plan. 
The important point is to know whether a ma- 
jority of the registered voters approve the Con- 
stitution. General Mgape, in his report of the 
results of the late election, says: 

“T am of the opinion that a revised Constitution, 
more isé<ral in its terms, and confined to the require- 
ments of the Reconstruction laws, would, in Alabama 
—as I have reason to expect it will in Georgta and 
Florida—meet with the of the majority of 
the registered voters; and I beg eave to cal] your at- 
tention to the difficulty of carrying on a government 
in a State where so small a of those quali- 
fied to take part in the government are in favor of the 
organic law ; and to insure a larger of what 
must be the governing class, a more acceptable Con- 
stitution should be presented to them for adoption.” 

The General proposes that the Convention be 
reassembled to revise its own work ; but the re- 
vision may be as wisely done by the Legisla- 
tare. General Meave will doubtless take care 
that the terrorism of the last election is not re- 
peated ; and if a majority of the qualified vot- 
ers approve the Constitution, and Congress )- 
proves it, it will stand as the fundamental law. 

Of course, however, General Meape knows, 
as we all kyow, that Congress will not approve 
any Constitution which is not founded upon equal 
rights. Any political disability, based merely 
upon color or race, would vitiate the organic 
law. In this respect the principle of the Con- 
stitution lately submitted must remain, whatev- 
er changes of detail may be advisable. If to 
propitiate what General Mrape calls ‘a larger 
proportion of what must be the governing class, 
it be necessary to deliver Union men of any 
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kind to the domination of rebels, Alabama will 
not at present return to the Union. Mr. Kerr, 
a Democrat from Indiana, declared in the 
House that the 


Union upon a Constitution guaranteeing equal 
rights, we think their decision should be re- 
spected, and that the United States should re- 
tain its present immediate government of the 
State. The one thing that can not be permit- 
ted, unless we wholly misconceive the intention 
of those who sustained the war, and are now 
paying for it, is, that the political power in the 
late rebel States shall be intrusted to their dis- 
affected citizens. 

We invite the attention of General Mrane, 
and of all good citizens, to the following letter, 
which we have from a responsible and official 
souree, as an illustration of the methods by 
which a ‘‘ Conservative” result was achieved in 
Alabama : 


“ Mowrcomeny, ALapama, March 25, 1968. 
* Editor Harper's Weekly: 

‘*Much has been said of the various means resorted 
to by the ‘Chivalry’ to keep voters away from the 
polls at the late election in this State. It has been 
charged that planters had inserted clauses in contracts 
prohibiting the employés from voting. A friend has 
lately shown me one of these documents, which has 
an indorsement in substance as follows: ‘ Approved 
January 16, 1865,’ and signed by the Probate Judge 
of Henry County, Alabama. I make the following 
literal extracts : 

*** See, 4. That said laborers shall not attach them- 
selves, belong to, or in any wise perform any of the 
obligations required of what is known as the “ 
League Society,” or attend elections or political 
ings without the consent of the employer. 

“ * Sec. 5. Any deception used or performed in viola- 
tion of the provisions of the fourth section subjects the 
laborers to be discharged at any time without compen- 
sation." 

“Investigation has been ordered by the Assistant 
Commissioner of the Freedmen's Bureau in Alabama 
as to the character of contracts entered into in that 
sub-district, and report will probably be made of the 
result, I only send this now as a small item of evi- 
dence of the fairness with which the opposition con- 
ducted matters in this region at the late election.” 





VANDERBILT versus DREW. 


Tue Erie War, in the magnitude of interests 
involved, the wealth and power of the rival 
combinations, the extent and variety of means 
used to compass ‘certain ends, and the charac- 
ter of the respective leaders, is certainly un- 
paralleled in the history of similar contests. 
CorNELIUS*VANDERBILT on the one side, and 
Dantet Drew on the other—those twin Colos- 
si of modern Roads—are both men of great fore- 
cast, iron will, giant energy, with resources com- 
mensurate to their vast undertakings. Around 
their standards rally an army of shrewd and 
wealthy capitalists, who acknowledge their lead- 
ership. 

The Vaxpersitt party, having secured, in 
succession, the control of the Hudson River, 
Harlem, and New York Central Railways, and 
virtually of the Cleveland and Toledo Rail- 
way, now aim to control the only remaining 
great trunk line through New York, viz., the 
Erie Railway. Should they attain this object, 
they will dominate lines representing $150,- 
000,000 capital, through which the fertility of 
the unbounded West, and ultimately (on the 
completion of the Pacific Railroad) the “ wealth 
of Ormus and of Ind,” will be poured into the 
lap of New York. 

The Drew party, on the other hand, having 
actual possession of the Erie line, whose broad- 
gauge main stem reaches, through the Atlantic 
and Great Western, to Cincinnati, and thence, 
through the Ohio and Mississippi line, to St. 
Louis and the Mississippi River on the South- 
west, now purpose to extend their broad-gange 
from Akron, in Ohio, to Toledo, and thence, 
over the Michigan Southern line, to . 
Such an arrangement, by enabling the Erie 
Company to send freight through without break- 
ing bulk, would not only add greatly to its 
stock value, but bring the line into still more 
direct and powerful competition with its rival, 
the New York Central, for the trade of the 
Northwest, 

Upon its face the war is an obstinate struggle 
for ascendeney, and both parties have invoked 
the aid of the Legislatures of New York and 
New Jersey, the Courts, and the Press—to say 
nothing of the potential “greenback.” The 
Drew party, having possession of the field, 
have been able to load down their opponents 
with $10,000,000 of fresh stock, which they 
claim is necessary in order to raise money for 
their proposed improvements. If the Vaxprr- 
BILT interest can prevent their raising this 
money they will cripple the present manage- 
ment by just that amount, They charge that 
this new issue of stock is illegal and void; and 
so far as the New York Legislature is 
it has decided, by a vote of 83 to 33, in favor of 
VanpersiLt. The immediate effect of this 
decision was to cause a rise of six per cent, in 





the market-price of the stock. How even this 
inconsiderable advantage has been reached 
through all the tangled maze of litigation, of 
orders, attachments, and injunctions, would puz- 
zle one to explain, Columns upon columns of 
newspaper type have been used in tracing the 
progress of the suit. 

But there is another aspect of the case quite 
as serious to the litigants. The war is not only 
a struggle for railroad monopoly, but for spec- 
ulative gains; and in reality we see the high- 
est legal tribunals of the State operating in the 
interest of princely stock-gamblers. As the 
case stands, the Drew party have imposed 
their new stock upon their opponents at prices 
ranging from 73 to 83. Should the final de- 
cision be in favor of the legality of this issue, 
then the common stock of the Erie Railway 
will be intrinsically worth less than forty cents 
on the dollar, and the Vaxpersicr party will 
find themselves in possession of the Fatal Ele- 
phant. In that case, what will they do with 
it? They will not dare to elevate the market 
value of the stock, and if they allow it to fall, 
their losses will be immense. If, however, it 
shall be decided that the new stock must be 
canceled, this will be a substantial victory for 
the VANDERBILT party, as the vast sums which 
they have paid out for the stock will return 
again to their pockets. In any event, the mat- 
ter can only be decided after a long litigation ; 
meanwhile (unless a compromise be effected) 
those who hold this stock must possess their 
souls with patience and be prepared for the 
worst. 

Mr. VanpERsitt has proved himself a won- 
derful alchemist, since he has transmuted 
those “‘ worthless fancies,” Harlem and Hud- 
son, into sound dividend-paying securities ; 
but can he do the same for Erie? Some of 
the knowing ones think this doubtful, and 
affirm that the Napoleonic Commodore, after 
a hundred financial victories, will find his Mos- 
cow in Erie; for during an experience of thirty 
years in Wall Street Daniet Drew has fought 
many a hard fight, and his immense fortune 
testifies with what success. 

As the fight goes on the rival combinations 
gain or lose ground alternately. Already the 
rates of freights and fares on the Erie line have 
been reduced 33 per cent. This obliges the 
New York Central, Hadson, and Harlem to 
reduce their rates to a corresponding degree, 
involving losses of millions of dollars to the 
gross earnings of these competing which 
is all play to the forwarding and pub- 
lic, but financial ruin to the individual stock- 
holders. 

Unless a compromise be effected (which is 
perhaps more than likely), no one can predict 
the result. One thing is above all apparent, 
viz., that, while certain persons are benefited 
by those combinations of capital styled monop- 
olies, the general public are not gainers but 
losers by them. ‘The common sentiment and 
interest, the spirit of our institutions, and the 
tenor of decisions in our highest courts, unite to 
condemn monopolies. 





PROBABLY. 


Iw the midst of every kind of wild and fool- 
ish report it is delightful to hear of any thing 
so peculiarly probable as the nomination of the 
Chief Justice for the Presidency by the Demo- 
cratic party. As Mr. Cusp officially stated 
vaat the Five-Twenties were to be paid principal 
and interest in gold, the of the West 
will probably shout for joy at his nomination, 
and Mr. Penptertow and his trusty squire Vat- 
LaNpienam would stump their State for their 
illustrious Democratic fellow-citizen. As Mr. 
Cuase was also one of the earliest and most 
strenuous advocates of suffrage without regard 
to color, the Democratic journals which have 
been alternately humorous and horrified at the 
suggestion that a man is a man even if not born 
in Ireland, will probably at once break into loud 
hosannas. And as no American statesman. has 
more steadily and ably maintained the funda- 
mental doctrine of equality of rights as the only 
secure foundation of government than Mr. 
Crase, the great and noble party, whose in- 
spiring watchword is “Niggers have no rights,” 
will probably rally as one man to the support of 
the successor of Judge Tanry. 

Probably the Democratic party managers will 
also nominate Mr. Wane for Vice-President, 
and will take care that Mr. Sumner, Mr. Kei- 
Ly, and Mr. Cotrax are called into the Dem- 
ocratic Mr. Cuase’s Democratic cabinet. Un- 
der this régime also we shall probably see that 
eminent Democrat WenDELL Paris induced 
to enter official life as Attorney-General ; while, 
of course. we should probably find Mr. Jonn 
T. Horrmayx, Mr. Wirt1am M. Tween, Mr. 
Perer B. Sweeny, and the rest of the Demo- 
cratic dictators of the city of New York urgent- 
ly insisting upon Mr. Cuartes 8. Srencer as 
United States Attorney for this District, while 


ocrat Mr. Fenton to the Senate, if the New 
York Convention, after naming Mr. Cwasu by 
‘acclamation, should fail to nominate the Gov- 
ernor for the second office. As for General 
Hancock, he would probably inform us that it 
was evident by his treatment of the freedmen 
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that he had nothing in his eye during his ad- 
ministration in Louisiana but the designation 
of the Freedmen's friend, Mr. Cuasw, as the 
Democratic candidate ; while General M‘CLev- 
Lan would probably send by a Dutch schooner 
a message that he was preparing to change his 
base from the rocking-chair to the sofa, and 
hoped, when it was safely accomplished, to for- 
ward his congratulations to his more fortunate 
successor upon the remains of the Chicago plat- 
form. 

Probably, however, we are mistaken. Prob- 
ably Mr. Cuase’s career since he entered pub- 
lic life offers the strongest evidence of his being 
an available Democratic candidate. Probably 
he has never been upon any side of any ques- 
tion. Probably in the Senate debates upon the 
extension of slavery, upon the organization of 
Kansas, upon all questions involving the over- 
powering ascendency of the slave interest, it 
was always impossible to ascertain where Mr. 
Case stood. Probably, while some pro- 
nounced boldly for slavery, and others as boldly 
exposed its encroaching tyranny and its inevit- 
able peril, Mr. Case sat upon the fence and 
was unknown to the friends of freedom, and 
not counted among the champions of liberty. 
All these probabilities make it highly probable 
that Mr. Case will be the candidate of a par- 
ty that is closely chained to the corpse of slav- 
ery. 
Probably, also, his career as a party leader 
contrasts unfavorably with that of Mr. Sewarp. 
Probably Mr. Sewarp stands now where he stood 
in 1852, the hope of the party of free and peace- 
ful and intelligent progress, while Mr. Cuase 
has forfeited the love and respect of a whole 
generation of earnest young men, has tele- 
graphed that the President's mad and maudlin 
speeches have saved the country, and has stood 
at the Presidential elbow applauding, while the 
representatives of the people were d ed 
and ridiculed. Probably Mr. Cuase has asked 
a shouting mob whether they would have An- 
DREW Jounson for President or King—and has 
supported his efforts to force Union men of 
every kind in the Southern States into the pow- 
er of the late rebels. 

Indeed the most probable of all probabilities 
is, that Mr. Cuase will be nominated by the 
Democrats on the same day that the Republic- 
ans nominate Mr. Sewarp. And we advise 
all quidnuncs to keep a sharp look out, for they 
will certainly catch lots of larks when the sky 
falls. 








GENERAL HOWARD AND THE 
FREEDMEN’S BUREAU. 


“ Conservatism,” or the Democratic party, 
instinctively sneers at every thing and every 
body honorably associated with the war in 
which the party Dagon was demolished. The 
Freedmen’s Bureau is one of the most benefi- 
cent and necessary departments of the Govern- 
ment. Its operations, amidst all difficulties 
and discouragements, are generally efficient and 
admirable. It is, of course, an exceptional 
and temporary, but absolutely essential agency 
of the people, unless we would see the most 
frightful suffering of every kind. It distributes 
aid among the destitute of every color and race. 
It helps to establish, maintain, and protect 
common schools. It superintends the trans- 
portation of the freedmen, and is their visible, 
present friend in their otherwise friendless ex- 
posure to the most cruel chances. When we 
reflect that emancipation found them ignorant, 
with no money, no land, nothing but their la- 
bor, in a region where labor has been al:most 
paralyzed, with the long habit of servile depend- 
ence, and surrounded by those whom cireum- 
stances made their enemies, we can easily im- 
agine what must have been their fate had the 
Government refused to befriend them especially. 

General Howarp, in his late annual Report, 
supposed that the Bureau would be allowed to 
expire in February next, under the law ; but to 
this he gave his consent only upon the consid- 
eration that each of the States in which it ex- 
ists would then be fully restored to the Union, 
and the freedmen, having all the rights of citi- 
zenship, would be-able, with the advantages 
they had already received from the Bureau, 
and with the aid of the United States soldiers, 
to protect themselves, provided the education- 
al division of the Bureau were .till maintained 
under the care of the National Department of 
Education. The restoration of the States, how- 
ever, being still uncertain, and the Department 
of Education being virtually abolished, Mr. T. 
D. Error, the early and constant friend of the 
Bureau in Congress, has introduced a bill, which 
promptly passed the House, continuing the Bu- 
reau for another year. 

Of course as the Freedmen's Burean is an 
absolutely necessary protection of the emanci- 
pated class, it has been bitterly opposed by the 
party that longs to deliver the freedmen to their 
late masters. The party opposition to Mr. Ex- 
1oT's bill in the House was fitly led by Fen- 
xaxpo Woop, who, in strict sympathy with 
the honorable tactics of his party, offered a 
statement — which he would not guarantee, 
and merely to excite prejudice—that General 
Howaxp held revolting views pon the sub- 
ject of amalgamation. Mr. Extor promptly 

















read a letter from General Howarp, unequiy- | 
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ocally denying that he held or had ever ex- 
pressed such views. kx was a work of super- 
fluity, but it served to expose the falsehood of 
the assertion. It is not easy te see why Mr 
Woop and his conservative party-friends de- 
nounce amalgamation as revolting, inasmuch 
as their political allies in the late rebel States 
have always been, practically, amelgamation- 
ists, 

Mr. Woop, also, in his rile of Democrat 
leader against the character of one of the brav- 
est and purest soldiers of the war, and with the 
same honorable intention of striking at the 
Freedmen through one of their best and mos! 
efficient friends, accused Geneval Howanp of 
having become rich by speculating upon the 
necessities of the Freedmen. This slander, 
also, Mr. Extor directly repelled ; and when he 
alluded to the General's loss of an arm in bat- 
tle, Mr. Buarve justly remarked ; “ An offens: 
which can not be forgiven on the other side oi 
the House.” Indeed, General Howanp is se 
cure in the admiration of the nation for which 
he fought, and the endless gratitude of the race 
to whose welfare he has devoted himself. And 
when Fernanpo Woop appears as the assailant 
of such a man, it is a spectacle profoundly syn 
bolic and suggestive. It is the spirit of mean 
servility to an aristocratic clase, of contempt ot 
the oppressed, of pandering to iguorance and 
passion, contrasted with that intelligent and 
patriotic heroism which means to establish thi. 
Government upon the impregnable and eterna! 
foundation of fair play for all men 











DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
CONGRESS. 

Tur Arey Appropriation Bill recently passed was 
reconsidered by the Sevate on March 2%, and referred 
to the Military Committee. 

The bill amending the Jadiclary Act of 1739 was ve- 
toed by the President on March 856. The Senate and 
House passed !t over his veto by the usual two-thirds 
vote, and it is now a law. 

A substitute for Mr. Stevens's bill admitting A!a- 
bama to representation was adopted in the House 01 
March 2. It declares the lately-framed Constitution 
to be the Jaw for a provisicnal government for the 
people of Alabama, authorizes the Governor and 
members of the Legislature to perform the dutics 
of their offices, provides for the ratification of the 
Constitution aud ite presentation to Congress, ani 
enjoins the army officers to furnish ald w the daly 
elected officers. 

NEWS ITEMS, 

San Francisco experienced a ebock of earthquake 
on March 24. 

The Kansas Republicans favor Gencral Grant wud 
Senator Pomeroy. 

The Arkansas Constitution bas been defeated by 1 
decided majority. 

General Hancock was assigned by the President to 
the command of the new Department of the Atlanti:, 
with his head-quarters at Washiagton, on March ° 

The Pacific Hiroad is completed to within four 
miles of the highest seammit on the entire roate. 

The New England Methodist Conference, late!y a 
session in Boston, have adopted resolutions uuaui- 
mously favorin, impeachment and Congrese. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tue enforcement of the vew French army bil!, wh ict 
provides, among other warlike measures, for the : 
organization and increase to 996,000 men of the fn 
mous Garde Mobile, has caused severai emeutes in \ 0 
rious parts of France; and the people do not show a 
great disposition to submit to the conacriptions of thu 
nephew as they did to thoee of the ancle, 

y are having the Johnson-Congress quarre| in 
Venezuela on a small scale, The Executive ts protest- 
ing against some action of Congress, and the mem- 
bers of that body are in turn protesting aguinet the 
war which the Executive is carrying on against somo 








rebels. 

The British House of Commons has voted to aboll+h 
eburch-rates. 

Canada is excited over anvther Fenian scare. The 
garrison at Montreal is ander arme, and the yvolun- 
teers all over the country have received orders to be 
ready. A quantity of Greek fire or phosphorne has 
been discovered in the Irish part of Montreal, and the 
Government claims to have news of Fenian prepara- 
tion at Buffalo and St. Aibans. The whole move, b we 
ever, is said to be for the purpose of pressing a cun- 
scription bill through Parliament 

e English army in Abyerinia was, March 6, at 
Antalo, immediately in front of the strongly-furtified 
— of King odorue befure Magdala, The 
atter’s army consists of 15,000 men. 

—_ has ratified the troaty with the United 
States. n Francisco capitalists have been granted 
the privilege of establishing a bark in the republic, 
with the exclusive privilege of tseuiag paper-mone ) 

Advices from Crete — that another victory had 
been gained over the rks, two bandred of them 
being killed. The Cretans have called upon the En 
ropean soverel and the President for aid. ‘i 
Pope and the King of Greece have already responuc:' 
A statistical list of vutr perpetrated by the Turt 
has been published by the provisional governm«: 
showing that 200 women have been vutrawed, end oi 
persons massacred duriog the last elx mouths of | 
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“FARRAGUT IN THE FUTTOCK 
SHROUDS.” 

We give on the succeeding pag? an admira- 
ble engraving representing Admiral Farn.cit 
lashed to the futtock shrouds of his flag - 
during the great naval engagement ia Mol)! 
Bay on August 5, 1864. The cireumstawes 
of this memorable action do not require repeti 
tion; the incident is ove of those which is now 
and will always be clearly remembered, being, 
as it was, one of the most striking ay weil as 
most daring feats of the late war. 

The engraving is from the celebrated picture 
by Wititam Pace, which most of our metio- 

itan readers have doubtiess seen. It is prul- 
ably one of the most accurate paintings of the 
kind ever produced. Admiral Fanracur aided 
the artist in his enterprise, giving him sey eri 
sittings for the it and figure. Namerous 
studies of the Hertford were made, as weil as 
of the scene of the engagement in Mobile Bu. ; 
and Mr, Pac's fidelity and seecess in reproduc- 
ing the scene on his canvas has heen acknowl- 
edged by all the many otiicers and sailors who 
ln hel i it. 
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“ADMIRAL FARRAGUT IN THE FUTTOCK SHROUDS OF THE ‘HARTFORD.’"—From tae Prorore sy Mr. Wititam Paos.—(See Pace 227.) 
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{Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year | 
1867, by Haxrar & BroTHERs, in the Clerk's Office 
of the District Court of the United States, for the 
Southern District of New York.] 
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CHAPTER IL. 


Me. Goprrer followed the announcement of 
his name—as Mr, Godfrey does every thing else 
—exactly at the right time. He was not so close 
on the servant's heels as to startle us. He was 
not so far behind as to cause us the double in- 
convenience of a pause and an open door. It 
is in the completeness of his daily life that the 
true Christian appears. This dear man was very 
complete. 

**Go to Miss Verinder,” said my aunt, address- 
ing the servant, “‘ and tell her Mr. Ablewhite is 
here.” 

We both inquired after his health. We both 
asked him together whether he felt like himself 
again, after his terrible adventure of the past 
week. With perfect tact he contrived to answer 
us at the same moment. Lady Verinder had his 
reply in words. I had his charming smile. 

** What,” he cried, with infinite tenderness, 
“have I done to deserve all this sympathy? 
My dear aunt! my dear Miss Clack! I have 
merely been mistaken for somebody else. I 
have only been blindfolded; I have only been 
strangled; I have only been thrown flat on my 
back, on a very thin carpet covering a particu- 
larly hard floor. Just think how much worse it 
might have been! I might have been mur- 
dered; I might have been robbed. What have 
I lost? Nothing but Nervous Force—which the 
law doesn’t recoguize as property ; so that, strict- 
ly speaking, I have lost nothing at all. If I 
could have had my own way I would have kept 
my adventure to myself—I shrink from all this 
fuss and publicity. But Mr. Luker made his 
injuries public, and my injuries, as the necessa- 
ry consequence, have been proclaimed in their 
turn. I have become the property of the news- 
papers until the gentle reader gets sick of the 
subject. I am very sick indeed of it myself. 
May the gentle reader soon be like me! And 
how is dear Rachel? Still enjoying the gayeties 
of London? So glad to hear it! Miss Clack, 
I need all your indulgence. I am sadly behind- 
hand with my Committee Work and my dear 
Ladies. But I really do hope to look in at the 
Mothers’ -Small-Clothes next week. Did you 
make cheering progress at Monday’s Commit- 
tee? Was the Board hopeful about future pros- 
pects? And are we nicely off for Trowsers ?” 

The heavenly gentleness of his smile made his 
apologies irresistible. ‘The richness of his deep 
voice added its own indescribable charm to the 
interesting business question which he had just 
addressed to me. In truth, we were almost too 
nicely off for Trowsers; we were quite over- 
whelmed by them. I was just about to say 
so, when the door opened again, and an element 
of worldly disturbance entered the room in the 
person of Miss Verinder. 

She approached dear Mr. Godfrey at a most 
unladylike rate of speed, with her hair shock- 
ingly untidy, and her face, what J should call, 
unbecomingly flushed. 

“‘I am charmed to see you, Godfrey,” she 
said, addressing him, I grieve to add, in the off- 
hand manner of one young man talking to an- 
other. ‘‘I wish you had brought Mr. Luker 
with you. You and he (as long as our present 
excitement lasts) are the two most interesting 
men in all London. It’s morbid to say this; 
it’s unhealthy; it’s all that a well-regulated 
mind like Miss Clack’s most instinctively shud- 
ders at. Never mind that. ‘Tell me the whole 
of the Northumberland Street story directly. I 
know the newspapers have left some of it out.” 

Even dear Mr. Godfrey partakes of the fallen 
nature which we all inherit from Adam—it is a 
very small share of our human legacy, but, alas! 
he has it. I confess it grieved me to see him 
take Rachel's hand in both of his own hands, 
and lay it sofily on the left side of his waistcoat. 
It was a direct encouragement to her reckless way 
of talking, and her insolent reference tome. — 

** Dearest Rachel.” he said, in the same voice 
which had thrilled me when he spoke of our 
prospects and our trowsers, ‘‘ the newspapers 
have told yon every thing—and they have told 
it mach better than I can.” F 





the most easily acknowledged,” he answered, | 
still bearing with her. ‘I am tired of the sub- 
ject.’ 

“You are tired of the subject? My dear 
Godfrey, I am going to make a remark.” 

** What is it?” 

** You live a great deal too much in the soci 
ety of women. And you have contracted two 
very bad habits in consequence. You have 
learned to talk nonsense seriously, and you have 
got into a way of telling fibs for the pleasar 
of telling them. You can't go straight with 
your lady-worshipers. I mean to make you go 
straight with me. Come, and sit down. I am 
brimful of downright questions; and I expect 
you to be brimful of downright answers.” 

” She actually dragged him across the room to 
a chair by the window, where the light would 
fall on his face. I deeply feel being obliged to | 
report such language and to describe such con- | 
duct. But, hemmed in as I am, between Mr. 
Franklin Blake’s check on one side and my own 
sacred regard for truth on the other, what am | 
I to do? I looked at my aunt. She sat un 
moved; apparently in no way disposed to in 
terfere. I had never noticed this kind of tor 
por in her before. It was, perhaps, the reaction 
after the trying time she had had in the country. 
Not a pleasant symptom to remark, be it what it 
might, at dear Lady Verinder’s age, and with 
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“SHE STOPPED—RAN ACROSS THE ROO 


dear Lady Verinder'’s autumnal exuberance of | 
figure. 

In the mean time Rachel had settled herself 
at the window with our amiable and forbearing 
—our too forbearing—Mr. Godfrey. She began 


' 





**Godfrey thinks we all make too much of 
the matter,” my aunt remarked. ‘* He has just 
been saying that he doesn’t care to speak of it.” 

** Why ?” 

She put the question with a sudden flash in 
her eyes, and a sudden look up into Mr. Godfrey's 
face, On his side, he looked down at her with 
an indulgence so injadicious and so ill-deserved 
that I really felt called on to interfere. 

**Rachel, darling!” I remonstrated, gently, 
** true greatness and true courage are ever mod 
est. 

*You are a very good fellow in your way, 
Godfrey,” she said—not taking the smallest no- 
tice, observe, of me, and still speaking to her 
cousin as if she was one young man addressing 
another. ‘* But | am quite sure you are not 
great; I don’t believe you possess any extraor- 
dinary courage; and I am firmly persuaded— 
if you ever had any modesty—that your lady- 
worshipers relieved you of that virtue a good 
many years since. You have some private rea- 
son for not talking of your adventure in North- 
umberlanc Street; and I mean to know it.” 

**My reason is the simplest imaginable’ and 





the string of questions with which she had threat 
ened him, taking no more notice of her mother 
or of myself than if we had not been in the 
room. 

** Have the police done any thing, Godfrey ?” 

** Nothing whatever.” 

“Tt is certain, I suppose, that the three men 
| who laid the trap for you were the same three 

men who afterward laid the trap for Mr. Luker? 

‘**Humanly speaking, my dear Rachel, there 
can be no doubt of it.” 
**And not a trace of them has been discov 

ered ?” 
** Not a trace.” 
**It is thonght—is it not?—that these three 

men are the three Indians who came to our house 
in the country.” 

** Some people think so.” 

* Do vou think so?” 

** My dear Rachel, they blindfolded me before 
I could see their faces. I know nothing what 
ever of the matter. How can I offer any opinion 
on it?’ 

Even the angelic gentleness of Mr. Godfrey 
| Was, you see, beginning to give way at last un 
| der the persecution inflicted on him. Whether 
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unbridled curiosity, or ungovernable dread, dic- 
tated Miss Verinder’s questions | do not pre 
sume to inquire. I only report that, on Mr 
Godfrey's attempting to rise, after giving het 
the answer just described, she actually took him 
by the two shoulders, and pushed him back into 
his chair. 
don't even hint that the recklessness of guilty 
terror could alone account for such conduct as 
I have described! We must not judge others. 
My Christian friends, indeed, indeed, indeed, we 
must not judge others ! 

She went on with her questions, unabashed. 
Earnest Biblical students will perhaps be remind 
ed—as I was reminded—of the blinded children 
of the devil, who went on with their orgies, una 
bashed, in the time before the Flood. 


Oh, don't say this was immodest! 


**T want to know something about Mr. Luker, 
(i vd frey . | 
‘I am again unfortunate, Rachel. No man 


knows less of Mr. Laker than I do 

**You never saw him before vou and he met 
accidentally at the bank ? 

* Never.” 

** You have seen him since ? 

‘*Yes. We have been examined together, as 
well as separately, to assist the police.’ 

» Mr. Luker was robbed of a receipt which he 
had got from his banker’s—was he not? What 
was the receipt for?” 





M—AND FELL ON HER KNEES AT HER 


MOTHER'S FEET 


‘* For a valuable gem which he had placed in 
the safe-keeping of the bank.” 

“That's what the newspapers say. It may 
be enough for the general reader; but it is not 
enough for me. The banker's receipt must have 
mentioned what the gem was?” 


‘The banker's receipt, Rachel—-as I have 
heard it described—mentioned nothing of the 
kind. A valuable gem, belonging to Mr. Luker ; 


deposited by Mr Luker;: sealed with Mr Luket 
seal; and only to be given up on Mr. Luker’s 
personal application. ‘That was the form, and 
that is all | know about it.” 

She waited a moment after he had said that 
She looked at her mother and sighed. She 
looked back again at Mr. Godfrey, and went on 

**Some of our private affairs, at home,” she 
sakl, ‘seem to have got into the newspapers ? 

‘I grieve to say, it is so,” 

‘** And some idle people, perfect strangers to us 
are trving to trace a connection between what 
happened at our house in Yorkshire and what 
has h pp ned since here in London?” 

‘**The public curiosity, in certain quarters, is, 
I fear, taking that turn 

** The people who say that the three unknown 
men who ill-used vou and Mr. Luker are the three 
Indians, also say that the valuable gem—? 

There she stopped. She had become gradually, 
within the last few moments, whiter and whiter 
in the face. The extraordinary blackness of he: 


hair made this paleness, by contrast, so ghastly 
to look at that we all thought she would faint 


at that moment when she checked herself in 


the middle of her quest Dear Mr. Godfrey 
made a second atte mpt to leave is chair My 
aunt entreated her to say no more. | followed 
my aunt with a modest medicinal peace-offering 


in the shape of a bottle of salt We none of us 
produced the slightest effect on her Godfrey 
stay where you are. Mamma, there is not the 
larmed about m 
you're dying to hear the end of it—I won't faint, 
expressly to oblige you 


least reason to be 


rm 


Those were the exact words she used—taken 
down in my diary the moment I got hom But 
oh, don't let us judge My Christian friends, 
don’t let us jadge! 

She turned once more to Mr. Godfix With 
an obstinacy dreadful to see she went bach rain 
to the pla e where she had checked he if, and 
completed her question in these w rd 

“1 spoke to you a minute sinc t what 
pe ple were saying in certain quarter Pell 
me pla ily, Godfre they any then any 
that Mr. Luker's valuable gen ! Moon 
stone ? 

As the name of the In Diamond passed 
he lips I saw a chanye come : ly ible 
friend. His compk n deepened lie Jost the 
genial suavity of manner which is one of his 
greatest charms. A noble indignation inspired 
his reply. 


** They do say it,” he answered. ‘‘ There are 


people who don't hesitate to accuse M Luker 


of telling a falsehood to serve some private inter 
ests of his own He has over and over again sol 
emnly declared that, until this scandal assailed 
him, he had never even heard of The Moonstone 
And these vile people reply, without « shadow 
of proof to justify them, Hie has his reasons for 
concealment; we decline to believe him on his 
oath. Shameful! shameful! 

Rachel looked at him very strange I cant 
well describe how— while he was speaking 
When he had done, she said 

** Considering that Mr. Luker is only a chance 


acquaintance of yours, you take up his cause 
Godfrey, rather warmly 
My gifted friend made her one o 


truly evangelical answers 1 ever heard in my 
life. . 
**T hope, Rachel, I take up the cause of all 
oppressed people rather warmly,” } aid 
The tone in which those words were spoken 
might have melted « ne But, oh dear, what 


is the hardness of stone ? 
the hardness of the uuregen 
She sneered 





I blush to record i 
at him to his face 

**Keep your beautiful language for your La 
dies’ Committees, Godfre. I am certain that 
the scandal which has assailed Mi: 
not spared You 


Luker has 


Even my aunt's torpor wa 


rous¢ by those 
words, 
My dear Kachel,” she remonstrated you 
have really no right t iv that 


Ce 


I mean no harm, mamma—I mean good 
Have a moment's patience with me, and you 
will see.” 

She looked back at My: 
appeared to be a sudden | 
the length—the very 
ing him by the hand 

**T am certain,” she said, ** 


Godfrey with what 
ity for him 
unladylike length 


She went 


of tak 


that I have found 


out the true reason of your unwillingness to speak 
of this matter before my mother and before me 
An unlucky accident has associated you in peo 
ple’s minds with Mr. Luker, You have told me 
what scandal says of / What does scandal 


say ot you 

Even at the elevent hour, dear Mr. Godfrey 
—always ready to return good for evil—tried to 
spare her 





**Don't ask me!” he said **It's better for 


gotten, Rachel—it is indeed 


**] will hear it!” she cried out. fiercely at the 
top of her voice 
“Tell her, Godfrey entreated my aunt 


| ** Nothing can do her such harm as your silence 
| is doing now! 


Mr. Godfrey's fine e filled with tears He 


|} cast one last appealing look at her und then he 
| spoke the fatal wads 
“‘If you will have it, Rachel—scandal says 


that the Moonstone is iy pledge to Mr. Luker, 
and that I am the man who has pawaed it 
She started to her feet with a scream She 
looked backward and forward from Mr. God 
frey to my aunt, and from my aunt to Mr. God 
that I really th might 


frey, in such a frantic manner 
she had gone mad 
** Don't speak tome! Don't touch me: he 





exclaimed, shrinking back from all | : l de 
clare like some hunted animal!) into a ner of 
the room ‘This is my fault! 1 must o it 
right I have sacrificed myself—I had ght 
to do that if I liked Bui to let nt 
man be ruined; to keep a « 
his character for lif Oh, good G ts too hor 
rible! I can't bear it 

My aunt half rose from he i é nd 
denly sat down again Sh alled t { ly 
and pointed to a little vial in he ork-t 

. Quick! she whisperer “ix dro} im wa 
ter Don't let Rachel se 

Under other circumstanc I uid have 
thought this strange There as no time now 
to think—there was only time to g he med 
icine. Dear Mr. Goadfre COT ed 
me in concealing what I was about from Kochel 
by speaking composing words to her at the t 
end of the room 

* Indeed indeed you ex rgernte I he d 
him say ‘*My reputation stand } 0° 
be destroved by a miserable passing scar lal like 
this. It will be all forgotten in another week 


Let us never speak of it again 
She was perfectiy inaccessible even to such 
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generosity as this, She went on from bad to 
vorse, 

‘7 must and will stop it,” she said. ‘‘ Mam- 
ma hear what I say. Miss Clack! hear what 
I say. I know the hand that took the Moon- 
stone. I know”—she laid a strong emphasis on 
the words; she stamped her foot in the rage that 
possessed her—‘‘T know that Godfrey Ablewhite 
Take me to the magistrate, God- 
frey! Take me to the magistrate, and I will 
swear it!” 

My aunt caught me by the hand and whis- 
pered, ** Stand between us for a minute or two. 
Don't let Rachel see me.” I noticed a bluish 
tinge in her face which alarmed me. She saw 
I was startled. ‘* The drops will put me right 
in a minute or two,” she said, and so closed her 
eves and waited a little. 

While this was going on I heard dear Mr. 
Godfrey still gently remonstrating. 

‘‘You must not appear publicly in such a 
thing as this,” he said “Your reputation, 
dearest Rachel, is something too pure and too 
sacred to be trifled with.” 

** My reputation!” She burst out langhing. 

Why, I am aceused, Godfrey, as well as you. 

The best detective officer in England declares 
that I have stolen my own Diamond. Ask him 
what he thinke, and he will tell you that I have 
pledged the Moonstone to pay my private debts!” 
She stopped—ran across the room—and fell on 
her knees at her mother’s feet. ‘‘Oh, mamma! 
mamma! mamma! I must be mad—mauastn't I? 
-——not to own the truth row /” She was too ve- 
hement to notice her mother’s condition—she 
was on her feet again and back with Mr. Godfrey 
in an instant. ‘1 won't let yon—I won't let any 
innocent man—be accused and disgraced through 
my fault. If you won't take me before the mag- 
ixtrate, draw out a declaration of your innocence 
on paper, and I will sign it. Do as I tell you, 
Godfrey, or I'll write it to the newspapers—I'll 
go out and cry it in the streets ‘” 

We will not-say this was the language of re- 
morse—we will say it was the language of hys- 
terics. Indulgent Mr. Godfrey pacified her by 
taking a sheet of paper and drawing out the 
declaration. She signed it in a feverish hurry. 
“Show it every where—don't think of me,” she 
said, as she gave it to him. ‘I am afraid, God- 
frey, I have not doue you justice hitherto in my 
thoughts. You are more unselfish—you are a 
better man than I believed you to be. Come 
here when you can, and I will try and repair the 
wrong I have done you. : 

She gave him her hand. Alas for our fallen 

Alas for Mr. Godfrey! He not only 
orgot himself so far as to kiss her hand—he 
adepted a gentleness of tone in answering her 
which, in such a case, was little better than a 
rompromise with sin. ‘*T will come, dearesi, 
t on condition that we don't speak of 
this hateful subject again.” Never had I seen 
and heard our Christian Hero to less advantage 
than on this occasion. 

Before another word could be said by any body 
a thundering knock at the street-door startled us 
Jl. I looked through the window and saw the 

Vorld, the Flesh, and the Devil waiting before 
the house—as typified in a carriage and horses, 
a powdered footman, and three of the most au- 
daciously-diressed ‘women I ever beheld in my 
— 


ul 


ss trnocent ! 


uature ! 


he said, ** 


Rachel started and composed herself. She 
crossed the room to her mother. 

**'They have come to take me to the flower- 
show,” she said. ‘*One word, mamma, before 
[go. I have not distressed you, have I?” 

(is the bluntness of moral feeling which could 
ask such a question as that, after what had just 


happened, to be pitied or condemred? I like to 
jean toward mercy. Let us pity it.) 

The drops had produced their effect. My poor 
aunt's complexion was like itself again. ‘* No, 


no, my dear,” she said. 
and enjoy yourself.” 
ler daughter stooped and kissed her. I had 
left the window and was near the door when Ra- 
chel approached it to go out. Another change 
had come over her—she was in tears. I looked 
with interest at the momentary softening of that 
obdurate heart. I felt inclined to say a few earn- 
est words. Alas! my well-meant sympathy only 
gave offense. ‘* What do you mean by pitying 
me?” she asked, in a bitter whisper, as she passed 
to the door, ‘* Don’t you see how happy I am ? 
I'm going to the flower-show, Clack; and I’ve 
got the prettiest bonnet in London.” She com- 
pleted the hollow mockery of that address by 
blowing me a kiss—and so left the room. . 

I wish [ could describe in words the compas- 
sion that I felt for this miserable and misguided 
girl. But I am almost as poorly provided with 
words as with money. Permit me to say—my 
heart bled for her. ‘ ‘ 

Returning to my aunt's chair I observed dear 
Mr. Godfrey searching for something softly here 
and there in different parts of the room. Before 
{ could offer to assist him he had found what he 
wanted, He came back to my aunt and me, with 
his declaration of innocence in one hand and with 
a box of matches in the other. 

** Dear aunt, a little conspiracy!” he said. 
‘Dear Miss Clack, a pious fraud which even 
your high moral revtitude will excuse! Will 
you leeve Rachel to suppose that I accept the 
cererons self-sacrifice which has signed this pa- 
per’ And will you kindly bear witness that I 
destroy it in your presence before I leave the 
house?” He kindled a match, and lighting the 
paper laid it to burn in @ plate on the table. 
** Any trifling inconvenience that I may suffer 
is as nothing,” he remarked, ** compared with 
the importance of preserving that pure name 
from the contaminating coniact of the world. 
There! We have reduced it te a little harmless 
heap of ashes, and our dear impulsive Rachel 
will never know what we have done! How do 
you feel ?—my precious friends, how do you feel? 


“Go with our friends 

















For my poor part, I am as light-hearted as a 
boy!” 

He beamed on us with his beautiful smile; he 
held out a hand to my aunt and a hand to me. 
I was too deeply affected by his noble conduct 
to speak. I closed my eyes; I put his hand, in 
a kind of spiritual self-forgetfulness, to my lips. 
He murmured a soft remonstrance. Oh, the 
ecstasy, the pure, unearthly ecstasy of that mo- 
ment! I sat—I hardly know on what—quite 
lost in my own exalted feelings. When I open- 
ed my eyes again it was like descending from 
heaven to earth. There was nobody but my 
aunt in the room. He had gone. 


I should like ta stop here—I should like to 
close my narrative with the record of Mr. God- 
frey’s noble conduct. Unhappily there is more, 
much more, which the unrelenting pecuniary 
pressure of Mr. Blake’s check obliges me to 
tell. The painful disclosures which were to re- 
veal themselves in my presence during that Tues- 
day's visit to Montagu Square were not at an 
end yet. 

Finding myself alone with Lady Verinder I 
turned naturally to the subject of her health, 
touching delicately on the strange anxiety which 
she had shown to conceal her indisposition, and 
the remedy applied to it, from the observation 
of her daughter. 

My aunt's reply greatly surprised me. 

‘* Drusilla,” she said (if 1 have not already 
mentioned that my Christian name is Drusilla, 
permit me to mention it now), “* you are touch- 
ing—quite innocently, I know—on a very dis- 
tressing subject.” 

I rose immediately. Delicacy left me but one 
alternative—the alternative, after first making 
my apologies, of taking my leave. Lady Ve- 
rinder stopped me and insisted on my sitting 
down again. 

“You have surprised a secret,” she said, 
‘* which I had confided to my sister, Mrs. Able- 
white, and to my lawyer, Mr. Bruff, and to no 
one else. I can trust in their discretion; and IL 


*am sure, when [ tell you the circumstances, [ 


can trust in yours. Have you any pressing en- 
gagement, Drusilla? or is your time your own 
this afternoon ?” 

It is needless to say that my time was entirely 
at my aunt's disposal. 

‘* Keep me company, then,” she said, ‘‘ for an- 
other hour, I have something to tell you which 
I believe you will be to hear. And I shall 
have a service to ask of you afterward, if you 
don’t object to assist me.” 

It is agaim needless to. say that, so far from 
objecting, I was. all eagerness to assist her. 

‘* You can wait here,” she went on, ‘till Mr. 
Bruff comes at five. And you can be one of the 
witnesses, Drusilla, whien I sign my Will.” 

Her Will! I thought of the drops which I 
had seen in her work-box. I thought of the 
bluish tinge whieh I had noticed in her com- 
aa 2 ae sean waeraae of thle works 
—a light shining prophetically from an unmade 
grave--dawned solemnly on my mind. My 


aunt's secret was a secret no longer. 





A SEARCH FOR A VOCATION. 


I was so well known to possess this power that 
it was like signing the death-warrant of crockery 
to let me put my foot im the kitchen; for, figura- 
tively, as well as literally, I always ‘‘ put my foot 
in it. 

Now that is slang; but in my opinion 
is superior to elegance, because it is terse 
vigorous, and always comes straight to the point; 
while, if you want to be smooth, you may go 
round Rebin Hood’s barn and have your 
for your pains. 

Let it stapd either way: I was always malti- 
plying adverse situations; I was always putting 
my foot in it ;—the fact remains the same. This 
morning I did my duty as usual, and overturned 
a pot of verbenas on the carpet. 

** Well, Jane,” said my mother’s voice, in the 
next room; *‘what now?’ She spoke resignedly, 
having anticipated some catastrophe. 

My sister Sue put her head in the door and sur- 
veyed the ruins. 

** She has only tipped over my verbenas, mam- 
ma,” was her ironical remark. ‘‘I'm glad it’s 
no worse. I'll have it brushed up in a minute.” 

She had the dusting-pan and brush in a mirac- 
ulously short time, and was removing the traces 
of the disaster, while I stood and watched her, 
helplessly. 

**T didn’t dare to go off to school,” she said, 
glancing up at me mischievously. ‘* Bridget 
said you had the duster, and I knew there'd be 
something to pay. Do you know, Jane, I al- 
ways want to run for a pail of water when I see 
you approach the stove; and I think whether I've 
seventy-five cents change when you go near a 
window ?” 

** Very good of you,” said I, shortly. 

** It's an affectionate desive 1 feel to save you 
from yourself, my dear. I'll do the dusting. 
Please finish giving baby his breakfast.” 

Long misfortune had made me meek, and I 
went without a word. I think I displayed quite 
as much heroism in my unhesitating obedience as 
did. the Six Hundred riding into the valley of 
death ; for I was sure of another blunder. 

The baby appeared lamb-like and sleepy. ‘The 
prospect was good. I did my best; but, dear 
me, how easily a child gets choked! and when a 





child is taken up to be slapped on the shoulders 
for its easement, who could calculate on its want- 
ing to attach itself to the table-cloth and refusing 
to *‘ leave go?” 

This baby refused to let go, and dragged the 
cloth persistently, notwithstanding its strangled 
condition, until it had accomplished the downfall 
of its bread and milk, and the utter destruction 
of two or three glasses. 

My mother and Sue both rushed to the rescue, 
and the first exclaimed, half indignantly, half 
wonderingly, 

**T never did see a girl like you! 

you be more careful ?” 
” It's fate,” laughed Sue. ‘‘ Think if Jane 
had a family to look to, mamma! The children 
wouldn't die natural deaths. She'd be before 
the scarlet-fever and the measles.” 

‘* Well,” said I, despairingly, delivering up the 
baby, ‘*I don’t know how it is. I wish there 
were no such things as housework and taking 
care of children!” 

And I went off up stairs very much inclined to 
ery. If I hadn't been nineteen years old I would 
have cried. As it was, I proceeded to put my 
chamber in order, and then sat down in the win- 
dow dolefully, and began to think about myself 
and wonder why I wasn’t like other girls. i had 
always been a problem to myself; and I made 
up my mind to solve that problem. What was 
I fit for? and what under the sun was I going to 
do in the world ? 

I ought to do something; there were four 
young Spinneys besides Sue and me, and we 
weren't oyerrich. ‘To be sure, Sue was teaching 
and supporting Tommie and herself by her earn- 
ings ; still four were left. My place was evidently 
athome. I should have put on practical shoes and 
helped my mother administer to the daily wants 
of the family; but, alas! I had no practical 
shoes, and I never heard of their being pufchased 
by those upon whom Nature had not bestowed 
them. 

As for teaching, I was sure I wasn’t fitted for 
that ; and the mere idea of the monotonous 

“Two times one are two, 
Two times two are four,” 
made me shiver. Mathematics bored me, and 
dates escaped me. No; I wasn’t born to be a 
teacher. 

Of course a Spinney couldn't turn sewing-girl ; 
and I couldn't have been a sewing-girl if I hadn't 
been a Spinney. Needle and thread were my 
tyrants, not my slaves. 

Well, of course there was something; there 
is always something. God gives every one some 
talent—some specialty—at least my instructors 
had always told me so, Therefore, since I was 
a human being, I had a talent. 

About art? Artistes made fabulous sums 
sometimes; but it required labor and natural 
aptitude, and it was rather late for me to begin. 
I doubted if I could draw a straight line at pres- 
ent. 

I was ata loss. I considered that I was like 
a ship without a pilot, drifting upon the ocean 
of life—a traveler without a guide, lost in the 
desert of life. I became pathetic, and thought 


that existence was 


Why can't 


“ An arid waste, 
Unmoistened by the dews of sweet content ;” 
and that I was the broken-hearted Jane Spinney, 
of no more use to myself or the world than a 

broken. spinning-jenny ! 

There! I was quite surprised at the fertility 
of my imagination. I certainly had imagina- 
tion. Here was a comparison worthy of—wor- 
thy of any one who ever pretended to make com- 
parisons. I remembered that I had had fancies 
—that I was apt to have fancies. It never had 
oecurred to me before, but it did now; and I 
recollected that I had written some verses to the 
moon oue evening, when I was in a state of in- 
spiration. 

“There must be a time when great minds 
recognize their own greatness.” It all flashed 
upon me in a moment. I was a genius! Of 
course I couldn't perform common tasks, when 
uncommon ones were possible to me. Bah! a 
genius dusting furniture and feeding children! I 
must find those verses. 

I found them after considerable search. They 
were written on scented paper, tied with sky-blue 
ribbon, and labeled ** Lines to the Moon.” I 
began to read them critically and appreciatively : 

“O beauteous moon, 
That sittest afar upon the purple sky.” 

I didn't know about the mocn’s sitting upon 
the sky; but I couldn’t see how to remedy it, so 
1 left her so and went on: 

“Wrapped in thy silver robe of majesty, 
Awaiting the night's noon.” 

Yes; that was good, 
striking, very. 

“O beauteous moon, 

That sittest with such a melancholy face, 


Shrined in the yellow grandeur of thy grace, 
And waitest, late and soon.” 


The night’s noon was 


Ah, that was a nice touch, that “late and 
soon.” Still it did seem unnecessary to have the 
moon sit and wait again in the se¢ond verse. 

Well, I did not care about going on. It was 
apparent that I had the gift of verse; but this 
was a youthful effort. I could improve upon it. 

Let’s see: I had rhymed noon, soon, spoon, 
cocoon, croon, and tune with moon. Showed 
considerable versatility of expression. I had the 
moon watching the sea, that looked like a silver 
spoon. I had her weaving herself a cloud-co- 
coon, listening to my croon, and finally singing a 
tune with all the stars. 

To think of it! I, Jane Spinney, a poetess! 
Why, I should give the name distinction, and the 
family would be proud of me. I was a duck 
among chickens, and I had found the water. I 
had found my vocation. I had only to go to 
work and astonish the world! 

There was the L—— magazine. I could make 
a very nice début on its aristocratic pages; be- 


sides, we had it. Wouldn't it be fun to see folks 
reading my verses—under a nom de plume, of 
course ? 

A nom de plume. “Lina Lawton?” No. 
something original was better. “ Blinkerton 
Bass?” ‘That was rather coarse, and my initials 
wouldn't attract notice. After all, nothing could 
be better than that wonderful fancy of mine about 


the ‘‘Spinning Jenny.” Capital. “Twenty 
Years Ago, by Spinning Jenny.” : 


I was looking for my inkstand in order to com- 
mence at once, when my mother opened the door, 

“* Oh, Jane, haven't you your dress changed ? 
Your aunt and the children are down stairs. 
Can't you go and amuse them ?” 

Here was injustice! Ask a poetess to amuse 
children! It was all of a piece. The world 
would never appreciate me if I didn’t find time 
to make it. 

I will not describe the fiery trials through which 
I passed before I had a chance to commence the 
poem which was to make me immortal. All 
that day I was a martyr—the slave of Alvina 
Matilda Jenks, Lucretia Ann Jenks, and Conrad 
Wallace Jenks. When I passed the hall-clock 
in the evening it seemed to tick mournfully and 
monotonously, ‘‘ Di-em—per-di-di Di-em— 

-di-di.” The next morning, before Sue had 

er eyes fairly open, I was dressed and sitting at 
the window in a meditative and inspired state. 
I was quoting some ‘‘lines” which every one 
quotes who quotes at all—the usual fandango 
about the “‘rosy morning,” when Sue rather 
brought me out of my glorified condition by au- 
dibly expressing the opinion that I was either 
crazy or fast becoming so. 

**Ts there going to be a hurricane ?” inquired 
the young lady; ‘‘or are we going to have sau- 
sages for breakfast? Those are the only two 
things likely to start you before seven.” 

Quite innocently, I astonished the family at 
the breakfast-table. I was in the habit of wear- 
ing articles which the vain denominate “rats ;” 
these were attached to a net for my greater con- 
venience. This morning, in my lofty abstrac- 
tion, I put on the net wrong side out, forgetful 
of the appendages, and passing around to take 
my seat at table thus equipped, brought my three 
younger brothers near strangulation, and caused 
my father to desire severely that I would go up 
stairs and finish dressing. 

I was evidently in that furnace of affliction 
through which all great minds pass. I felt that 
I had no sympathy with the beings around me. 
As soon as possible I withdrew to my chamber, 
and sat down by the window, from which I had a 
cheerful view of grocery carts and coal wagons. 

Well, now I was to commence. I had the 
name, ‘‘ Spinning Jenny,” and that was all I had. 
A blank sheet of paper doesn’t suggest any thing. 
I wanted, now, a title—a post, whereupon to 
hinge my ideas. Say, “‘ Lines to a Dead Child.” 
I didn’t want lines to any thing. Say, ‘‘ A Leap- 
Year Carol.” Comic poetry wasn't my forte. 
Say, ‘‘A Farewell.” No; too sentimental. 
What under the sun should I write? 

I concluded to take a subject, something of 
the vast and solemn order, and dash right into 
it: ** Life.” 

Life. Life was of course a vale of tears. 
Years rhymed with tears, so it was a length of 
years. 

“Life is a weary vale of tears, 
A dreary, dusky length of years, 
Where not a ray of light appears.” 
Then I got life out again gradually. Mark, 
Dark, Spark. 
* But over its 
How’ lights of Faith transform’ the dark, 
And Hope illumes it with her spark.” 

I was puzzling over the next verse when the 
dinner-bell rung, and I had to take measures to 
sustain life; but in the course of the afternoon I 
got through four verses more of the same stamp, 
and arrived at my grand finis : 

“Forests of crosses block the way; 
All round the lowering sky is gray 
And dim and dark, look where we may. 
But still, as farther we advance, 
And unknown beauties meet our glance, 
Trusting, we deem that good may chance.” 

I was exhausted. I was unused to severe 
mental labor ; still the supreme satisfaction which 
the reperusal of these lines gave me repaid me 
for all; and when I had it in an envelope, ready 
to dispatch, I felt that I had laid the foundation 
for greatness. 

The glory of having written that poem lasted 
me a week. I considered that I could now sit 
down and wait for events. 

A fortnight went by. I began to be doubtful. 
Three weeks ; and I found little encouragement 
in the remembrance that the ‘‘ American people 
are slow to appreciate genius; and Mr. Bryant, 
their first poet, is obliged to edit a newspaper for 
support.” wasn’t Mr. Bryant. 

One even Sue came dashing in from school 
and tossed a letter on my lap, saying, merrily : 

** Are you an aspiring young woman, Janet ? 
That looks suspicious.” 

I had been sitting idly in the window, in the 
most romantic and melancholy style possible. 
Sue ruined my attitude ; for, without waiting to 
answer, I raced out of the room undignifiedly 
and broke open the envelope with trembling fin- 


Alas! I drew out my own lines; then a print- 
ed ‘‘ form” of refusal : 

“We hereby return to Miss Spinney the poem 
* Life,’ and regret that it will not suit our columns.” 

Not suit their columns? What were their col- 
umns, that it didn’t suit? What mental blind- 
ness was this, that let such a poem go unwel- 
comed ! 

This was a downfall, and an interval of blank- 
ness followed. I began to appreciate my own 


description of life, considering that it was truly 
a vale of tears. 
I was tempted to despair; but that immortal 





sentence which has long comforted struggling 
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humanity came to my aid: ‘‘ Rome was not built 
in a day ;” therefore Jane Spinney couldn't elec- 
trify the world in a day., I wasn’t grandiloquent 
as I had been before, but I determined grimly 
that a master-piece should appear which should 
be the work of Jane Spinney. Y 

I took time for it; I mean I was going to take 
time for it; but my time was taken away from 
me. Louisa Grant, a friend of Sue's, came to vis- 
it us, and I was forced to remain in common- 
places. - 

The one advantage of my situation was that I 

had my chamber to myself. Sue and Louisa oc- 
cupied another apartment; so I could write after 
eleven o'clock at night, if I could possibly keep 
up enthusiasm so long. 
I thought I would come down to the level of 
other people’s minds. ‘‘ Life” had been a great 
deal too.deep. I would write a ballad—a ballad 
that should be entitled ‘‘ The Lady's Despair.” 

I will not inflict the particulars upon the read- 
er. Suffice it to say I went to work and burned 
midnight oil for six consecutive nights, thus at- 
tracting numberless comments from the family. 

I must say that it was hard work. The neces- 
sity of rhyming interfered with conclusions dread- 
fully. Nothing but my faith in the result carried 
me through; but on the sixth night I did get 
through. 

The family had grown tired of euchre that 
evening, for a wonder, and had inclined toward 
slumber generally at ten o'clock. I had bade 
Sue and Louisa good-night in the passage, and 
had sought my own apartment, invigorated by 
the thought that I had only one verse more to 
write ; however, that verse occupied me till after 
eleven. 

By the time I had looked over the whole thir- 
teen verses it was half past eleven. I didn't hear 
the girls’ voices any longer ; I supposed they had 
gone to sleep. I was solitary—-ulone with, my 

thoughts. I thought, myself, it would be 
very nice to “‘ sit, on winter nights. by a solitary 
fire, and hear the nations praising me, far off.” 
I didn't doubt I should have that experience. 

I thought I would read the poem over; read it 
aloud, to get a better idea of it. I tilted myself 
back in my chair comfortably and began : 

“THE LADY'S DESPAIR. 
“A lady with a weary face 
Sat at a turret window high, 
And watched the sky.” 


Good ; gave you the idea of patience. 
os c e 
She aut — = ait Srartly, 
And none were nigh.” 
I thought I heard a sound. [I listened; but it, 
was not repeated. I had been mistaken. 
“A knight went riding far below, 
Looked up and waved a sad farewell, 
Careless of what befell.” 

There was a queer noise again; perhaps rats 
in the wall. 

“He rode upon a steed of snow, 
And in that fair and pleasant dell 
Had loved the lady well.” 

Certainly no sympathetic person could read this 
without tears. 

“Three strokes rang from the tower bell ; 
iim pauing dow cod ciety. 
Both ‘were #0 ead ‘twas hard to tell 
or was the saddest of them, he 

A perfect scream of laughter rang in my as- 
tonished ears. It proceeded from the hall. I 
darted to the door with the rapidity of lightning, 
and flung it open wrathfully. 

There was Sue doubled up on the hall floor, 
in convulsions of laughter, and Louisa holding 
by the stair railing, with the tears ranning down 
her cheeks. 

“Or she,” gasped Sue, going off again as she 
caught a glimpse of my indignant countenance. 
‘*Oh, Jane, Jane, you'll kill me!” 

I was near wishing I could ; but my utter stu- 
pefaction prevented the expression of the wish, 
and it seemed quite impossible for either Sue or 
Louisa to stop laughing long enough to say an- 
other word. 

“*T really think, Jane,” gasped Sue again, 
making a great effort to speak, ‘‘ that this will 
suit our columns. Don't you, Louisa?” 

** Its py !” Louisa managed to articulate. 

** And its beautiful flow. Have her die, Jane, 
do. Have her leap down into the dell; it’s fair 
and pleasant.” 

** But get the knight out of the way first,” 
suggested Louisa, wiping her eyes. ‘The fall 
might crush him.” 

And they both rel@psed again. 

** If you think this is honorable,” I began, re- 
gaining my. voice finally, ‘‘I must say I differ 
with you.” 

** We aren't exalted,” said Sue, ‘not at all. 
We're in a state of abasement, Louisa and I. 
But a cat may look at a king, you know, or we 
may listen to a poetess.” 

I shut the door in their faces angrily, and 
locked it. Sue shouted her “‘ regrets that she 
didn’t hear the whole of it” through the key- 
hole; bat, as I made no answer, they both de- 
parted and went to rest. 

I flung the poem into the fire; and then all 
my dignity didn’t save me from crying. That 
most woeful of troubles had come upon me, viz. : 
my faith in myself had been shaken. I was 
afraid the ship hadn't any pilot, the traveler 
hadn't any guide, and I hadn't any vocation. 

Not a moment did I sleep that night; and in 
the inorniag my eyes were so red I would not go 
down, but locked myself in my chamber, reflect- 
ing pleasantly that Sue was probably amusing 
the breakfasters with an account of the “‘ Lady’s 
Despair.” I was very unhappy, and had an i 
of making a hermitess of myself in future. 

By-and-by there came a tap at the door, and 
my mother’s voice, asking to come in. 

“* Jane,” she said, ‘‘I have brought you your 





breakfast, and some advice. What a faculty you 
have for making yourself miserable !” ; 

** 7 make myself miserable !” 

**T know it was unpardonable in Sue to annoy 
you so; but you should be above such things.” 

** Above such things!” 

“* What ever put it into your head,” continned 
my mother, ‘‘to think you could write verses ?” 

** You think a girl should do nothing but wash 
dishes and iron shirts!” said I, indignantly. ‘‘I 
feel myself fit for something higher.” 

“*I don’t want to hurt your feelings, Jane, 
but—” 

** And I want some work especially mine.” 

“Did you always feel fitted for something 
higher ?” 

I was obliged to confess that the attack had 
come on suddenly. 

** But I want an object to work for.” 

**Then,” said my mother, ‘‘make binding 
shoes the object, rather than writing verses; for 
you are sure you could do the first well. Culti- 
vate any talent you have, Jane, only be sure you 
have it.” 

** Binding shoes can't be a vocation for me.” 

** A vocation? Why do you want a vocation ? 
Why should you have a vocation more than the 
girls around you? Duty is a vocation, Jane.” 

**T can't do common things.” 

“Then pray don't consider that a proof that 
you can do uncommon ones. I think, if I were 
you, I would make common-sense a specialty." 

And so I lost the only glimpse of a vocation I 
ever was favored with; for I hadn't the obstinacy 
to persist in the face of every thing. I abandoned 
my stand-point with as good grace as I could, 
lost the hope of distinction, and fell back into 
stocking-darning and obscurity, where I have 
remained ever since. Long study has made me 
mistress of the a-b-c of life, and I am at present 
a peaceful old maid, whose chief use is to look 
after Sue's children, and whose principal occu- 
pation is gossiping and tea-drinking. 


THE CHEMISTRY OF A TEAR. 


Tue principal element, the prime ingredient, 
so to say, of a tear is water; this water, upon 
dissolution, contains a few hundredth parts of 
the substance called mucus, and a small portion 
of salt, of soda, of phosphate of lime, and of 
phosphate of soda. It is the salt and the soda 
that give to tears that peculiar savor which earned 
for tears the epithet of ‘‘salt” at the hand of 
Greek poets, and that of ** bitter” at that of ours : 
“*salt” is, however, the more correct term of the 
two. When a tear dries the water evaporates 
and leaves behind it a deposit of the saline ingre- 
dients ; these amalgamate, and, as seen throug) 
the microscope, array themselves in long crossed 
lines, which look like diminutive fish-bones. 

Tears are secreted by a gland called the * lach- 
rymal gland,” which is situated above the eye- 
ball, and underneath the upper eyelid on the side 
nearest the temple. Six or seven exceedingly 
fine channels flow from it along and under the 
surface of the eyelid, discharging their contents 
a little above the delicate cartilage which sup- 
ports the lid. It is these channels or canals that 
carry the tears into the eye. But tears do not 
flow only at certain moments and under certain 
cireumstances, as might be supposed ; their flow 
is continuous; all day and all night (although 
less abundantly during sleep) they trickle softly 
from their slender sluices, and spread glistening 
over the surface of the pupil and eyeball, giving 
them that bright, enamel, and limpid look which 
is one of the characteristic signs of health. It is 
the ceaseless movement and contraction of the 
eyelids that effect the regular spreading of the 
tears ; and the flow of these has need to be con- 
stantly renewed in the way just mentioned, be- 
cause tears not only evaporate after a few sec- 
onds, but also are carried away through two lit- 


ated in the corner of the eye near the nose, 
Thus, ali tears, after leaving the eyelids, flow 
into the nostrils, and if the reader will assure 
himself of this, he has only to notice, unpoetical 
as the fact may be, that a person after crying 
much is always obliged to make a twofold use of 
his or her pocket-handkerchief. 

The utility of tears to animals in general, and 
in particular to those who are exposed mucli to 
the dust, such as birds who live amidst the winds, 
is easy to understand ; for the eye would soon be 
dirtied and blocked up, like an uncleaned win- 
dow-pane, had not nature provided this friendly 
ever-flowing stream to wash and refresh it. A 
very little fluid is necessary to keep the eye al- 
ways clear and clean; but here-again we must 
admire the wonderful mechanism which works 
the human body, for it is to be observed that 
when, through some aceident or hurt, the eyeball 
has need of more water than usual to cleanse it, 
nature at once turns on a more abundant supply 
of tears. Thus, for instance, when a grain of 
dust, or an insect creeps into the eye, the eyelids 
at once fill and run over with tears, and these 
not only alleviate the pain, but also, when the 
object is small enough, carry it away down the 
two small conduits already noticed. The same 
thing occurs when either smoke, too vivid light, 
or too intense cold obscures the sight—tears at 
once come to our relief, and protect the eye from 
harm. ‘ 

With regard to other than physical tears the 
-explanation to be given of them is a very ma- 
terial one. Tears are caused both by the sud- 
den and rapid flow of blood to the head and by 
excessive nervous excitement. They are most 
frequent with women and children, whose nerv- 
ous organization is less strong than that of men. 
Among men, it is those of sanguine or nervous 
temperaments who weep most often. Lymphatic 
natures,-on the contrary, and of bilious 





temperament, rarely weep at all; the former be- 
cause they have commonly but little sensibility, 
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tle drains, called ‘‘lachrymal points,” and situ- | 





| img the case—the woman consentin,: 


and the latter because they have usually a firm 
control over their feelings. When, therefore, a 
man of lymphatico-bilious temperament is seen 
to shed tears under emotion, one may feel sure 
that the innermost nerves of his heart have been 
wrung, and one must bow one’s head in respect 
before a man whose pangs must be intense. 
Conversely, it is prudent to keep one’s coolness 
before strongly excitable or highly imaginative 
people who weep ; their tears are often genuine, 
but, as a rule, they cost them but little effort, and 
in nine cases out of ten are forgotten as soon as 
shed. Actors of great talent call up tears at will 
by working themselves into a wild state of excite- 
ment. Mademoiselle Rachel, for instance, than 
whom no colder, more unloving woman ever trod 
the stage, used, when she put forth all her efforts, 
to weep so passionately that she would set fifteen 
hundred spectators crying with her. 


OLD AGE. 


ViTu lessemce strain and fainter 
Life slowly easing into death 
When on tired eyes and heavy head 
The weight of sleep begins to fall 
Before the couch is spread, 
Full ready to lie down, and glad 
When comes the messenger we call 
Azrael—is it sad? 


breath— 


No more the rugged ways of youth; 
The feet grow tired, the way grows smooth, 
The valley lieth green below ; 
The heart is grown in love with peace, 
‘The sharpness gone from woe ; 
Time with the old deals tenderly, 
Making the joy of living cease, 
That death-pain may not be. 


What is it that we name delight ? 
Youth, with tortures exquisite 
Called joys ?—a double-edged sword— 
A sword whose blunter side is grief? 
Youth, heart-moved by a word? 
Its broken sunshine ripple-swayed ; 
Of loveliest things—of cloud and leaf— 
Its flitting shadows made? 


Youth, with dreams that ne'er came true, 
Its great impossibles to do, 
Its little possibles undone, 
Its blossoms falling fruitlessly ; 
Its faithless April sun ? 
Ah, overfall and restless heart! 
Time soothes: ere quietness can be 
Must losses do their part? 


That sap should fail, and leaves should drop, 
And half the living pulses stop 
Ere the tree fall, is sad, you say? 
Nay now, one learns to be content 
With slower living; day 
So sweetly, softly going down, 
That none can say “The light is spent” 
Till night puts on her crown. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 

Turne is always more or less complaint among our 
citizens in regard to deficiency of Croton water at cer- 
tain times, and in gertain sections of the city. While 
there are some isolated points, where, by reason of the 
high ground, the upper stories of a building are above 
the reach of water from the reservoir, yet in general, 
the insufficient supply is duc to a waste of water in 
private houses, At least, this is officially stated as a 
serious fact, worthy of individual and public consid- 
eration. It would certainly seem that upward of 62,- 
000,000 gallons was an ample daily supply for our 
city. But out of this abundance it is asserted that 
wasteful habits have grown, and that in private houses, 
where no control is exercised, “ waste is measured 
only by the capacity of the fancet, which runs day and 
night.” We enjoy no greater luxury than our liberal 
supply of good water. It is reasonable that every 
housekeeper should take a special interest in a matter 
so important to the good of the whole community. 
Let there be no needless waste in our dwellings ; let it 
not be made necessary to put—as has been suggested 
—a water-meter upon every house. 


At a recent meeting held in Boston to discuss the 
advantages and methods of propagating fish in the 
New England States, Professor Agassiz made an in- 
teresting address upon the subject. He predicted that 
the time would come when every man who has water 
on his ground will raise fish for his own table as he 
now raises fruit. The increase in the production of 
fish he considered important in a sanitary point of 
view, as an article of diet, and he remarked that “ fish, 
to a large extent, contain phosphorus, a chemical ele- 
ment which the brain requires for health and strength. 
There is no other article of food which supplies the 
waste of the brain so thoroughly as fish, and the evi- 
dence of this is in the fact that the inbabitante of sea- 
shores, the world over, are the brightest population 
of the whole country.” However much the dwellers 
in interior sections may dissent from this general 
view, all will agree that *‘ variety is the spice of life,” 
and that the more good things there are in our coun- 
try the better. 


A Bostonian—or some one who gives evidence of 
living in the vicinity of the “‘ Hub”"—claims the au- 
thorship of a popular poem about which there has been 
much discussion, and to prove his right gives to the 
public the following hitherto unpublished stanza: 
Mother, dear mother, oh! give me some equille, 

I have grown weary of duns and of bills; 
Weary of working ten hours a day, 
Weeey ~ ae very small pay, 
feary of tryin see my way c , 
Tired of Aa 4 and tired of beer, 
Tired of dining with Parker and Mills, 
Give me some squills, mother, give me some squills. 
This will probably finish the controversy. 


Something less than half a century ago a belief was 
entertained in certain sections’ of England that the 
union between man and wife might be sundered in 
almost apy manuer; and when a couple became tired 


| of living together, a barbarous custom prevailed of 


selling the wife at auction. So ocrasioually, on some 


-u of a rope halter, the 
other end being around ie neck of his better half. A 
gaping crowd would follow, and the fellow, after stat- 
would proceed 


crowded market-day, a brutish-l) :kiug man might be | 
een holding in highand «1+ 


to offer her to the hichest bidder. W 
usually bring moch under «n 

report is true, within a few weeks a miserable creat 
ure in Buffalo has publicly offered bie wife as a prine 
to be raffled for Printed tickets were issued, heade« 

“ RaMle for the wife of Thomas Doyle,” the time and 
place being given Ae an additional indacement to 
those desirous of securing the lady, !t was stated aleo : 
“This woman is a good housekeeper, and is willing t 
stay with any one who may draw her. Tickets, 2 
cents.” In this instance the “ fair prize” is eaid to 
have consented to the arrangement. Whether the city 
authorities have consented bas not yet transpired. 


omen did not 


h circumstances; yet, if 


Amusing scene at a railroad dépét. Old gentlemar 
buys a ticket; pute his wallet between his teeth, and 
counts his change ; turns around with a startled look 
searches carefully every where, stops to make nervous 
investigations of hie pockets, ehakes his head, and re 
sumee his search; comes finally to the ticket-window 
again, and says, * Have you seen f” and the wallet falls 
from his lips to the counter. “There tis now! Had 
it in my mouth all the time.” Old gentleman emiles 

crowd laugh—ihe curtain falle 

It does not take much to make a sensation among 
grown-up folks. entric gentleman who, waik 
ing down Broadway one day, suck opped and 
stared fixedly up into the sky, gathered a wondering 
crowd about him in a very short time, which he more 
quickly scattered by coolly replying, to the eager ques 
tion, *‘ What do you see!” “ Nothing.” A while ago a 
vendor of the bright red air-balloons, fn which chi 
dren so delight, suddenly lost his hold upon the string 
which confined his treasures to the earth, and the 
whole bevy of balloons floated heavenwaerd. But 
while the unfortanate salesman gazed in dismay apen 
his vanishing col'ection, the great crowd in Broadway 
stopped in amazement at the curious sight of tweuty 
bright bubbles sailing in the sky. If one wants to 
create a similar sensation amoung little folka, it is en- 
ly done by carrying one red balloon through a strect 
where there are pien*y of children—and if a public 
school has just been diemiseed so mach the 
A gentleman, « r home this conap! 
other day, rea 
follows: 

Tueer ewait. Bove 
the etreet). “ TL. hi, bhi! see that bally balloon [” 

Racery Gini. (tronteall ‘Miste-, 
‘are soap-bubble 

Latrie Dero Bawy (fottling fo his 
“Marm, come an’ see this 

Mipotine-erzen Boy (hitti 
“Bast it! Ba'et it!” 

Larrie Gin 
girl!" 


The ec 





betior 
arryin oons toy the 
y ran quite a gauntiet, something as 
running from the other wude of 
me that 


wive 


nother’a de 


be's got that for his little 





And #0 on, with “ha! and “Ake!” innumerabie, 
#0 that the owner of the balloon reached his own door, 
at length, amide? a shower of expletives 

A echool-teacher in Kansas, not being able— proba 





bly—tu find words to exprese his gratitade to the cler 
gyman who married him, presented him with a Web 
ster’s unabridged. Nota bad idea 


An irresponsib\ states that certain 
young ladies in the “ Maine Law States” stil! continue 
to kies the lips of young temperance men to eee if 
they have been tampering with liquor. It requeste its 
readers to imagine a beautiful young gtr approach'!ny¢ 
the young temperance man, with all the dignity of an 
executive officer, and the innocence of a dove, with the 
charge: “ Mr. the believe you are fn tho 
habit of tampering with liquor, and have appointed 
me to examine you according to our established rules 

are you willing!" An acquiescent nod Is given, and 
she gently steps up ¢l 
, ete, 


newspaper 





yee to the supposed ‘ ulprit, ‘ 
ete 


What a life they muet lead in Cincinnati, when a 
resident is compelled to express his feelings thus 

“Talk about filters! Just eat a quart of Ohio River 
water and stand in the sun for five minutes, and you 
will find the aforesaid coming out at every pore, beau 

tifully filtered, while your stomach becomes converted 
into a eand-bag, and you can hear the gravel rattie as 
you walk.” 

It is not necessary to go to Chicago to get divurced 
A boy and girl in Rhode [sland who were married the 
other day, were, at the demand of the offended pa 
rents, separated by tearing ap the marriage certiticat« 
in their presence by the minister who tied the knot 


A story, after the style of the Arabian Nights, comes 
from Iowa, and it is said that there are the most per 
fect proofs to sustain it; the proufs, however, are not 
forthcoming. But here is the story: A certain “ Mr 
Brown has a four-year-old colt, which he has hereto- 
fore prized very highly.” (We should euppoee he would 
prize it more highly now.) ‘In color he is naturally a 
bright bay. Mr. Brown says that he went to bis eta 
ble two weeks ago Sanday morning, and there stood 
a pure white horse.” (Why not? Who says Mr. B 
has not a stable full of borees?) “ He wae much as 
tonished when, on examination, he found that the 
horse was undoubtedly bis own colt.” (Undonbted- 
ly, it was “just so.") “Mr. Brown proceeded te the 
house to inform his wife and children, when they all 
returned to the stable, and there stood a coal-blact 
horee, to the astonishment of the family.” (Sudden, 
very.) “Since that time the colt has changed from 
black to bay, white, and serrei.” And here endeth 
the story. Any body can see that the colt is unsetticd 
on the subject of recunstruction. 





“ Boiled clocks” gives the lmpreesion of a very nove! 
and somewhat unpalatable dieh, although we fee it 
recommended in the Sctentifie American. A writer 
that journal says that common brass clocks may be 
cleaned by immersing the works in boiling we 
Roawzh as this treatment may appear, it works wel! 
whenever they stop from an accumulation of dnst or 
thickening of oil upon the pivets. They should bx 
boiled in pare rain-water, and dried on a warm stow 
or near the fire. The writer speaks of an eight-day 
clock which was boiled a year ogo, and has behaved 
perfectiv well ever since. 





A story is told of a favorite janitor ip a neigbboriny 
city who was accustomed to have certain matters |n 
charge at varions public entertalaments. A short 
time since during a lecture a lady falnted. He. wae 
always ready for an emerg-ncy ¢ f this kind, and had 
ail the necessary resivratives close at hand for nee. 
She was borne into an ante-room, and oar friend 
rushed for bis bottie of camphor, and proceeded to rut 
her face and forehead, applying it to her ngse far her 
to smell of. After a while che revived, and he ther 
became conscious that there was something wrony 
about the camphor. He smelt of it, and found that a!! 
of ite virtue had evaporated ; he applied his tongue tv 
it, and found, to his dismay, that be bad been bathiny 
his patient liberally with mucilage! She was so etack 
up by the attentiun tiat she had to be seat home tn a 
carriage. 





According to report a iaw has been adopted in the 
Coustitution of Florida which is intended to insure a 
better class of citizenado the State. It provides that 
no persous born afier the year 1950 shall marry unlees 
they know how to “read, write, and cipher.” How 
far must they “cipher?” To Fractious, or throngh 
Cube Root? 
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TWO APRILS. 
\ were the 


s-wood blooms, 


vith faint perfumes 


ers that grew. 








o wind stirred in the meadow-grass, 

And ruffled the lark’s brown wing; | 
Ar the creamy buds ef the sassafras, 
y j 


Awoke with the breath of Spring. 


| linnet broke with his joyous lay 
Che winter's ke ngthened hush ; 

The wide woods rang witi the voice of the jay 
And the song of the speckled thrush. 


bright was that April day 


4 [ lay » the ented gras 











ASS, 
¢ for one who would come that w 
i e 7% m I knew would pass. 
here, with a musical flow, 
| vandered down 
( t ; hl that shor below 
| d v1 
l the ire ¢ Ss 
) olets glisiene blu 
\ hick a s an e jeweled skic 
Che purple pansies gre 
On thro I I 1 nd over the | 
B ] pat t led 
0” h the mead he mill 
0) it baln April 
| 
(ar i e coming I waited there | 
| he tragrant tInecadow-grass 
I | ed moming where 
she so Tt would pass. | 
j 
e wound along, | 
maiden's tones | 
| 
As \ co i buthesome song, 
“ ing-stones 
. ' r tread 
Lb | 1 
La £ i 1 € ‘ f red, 
I're and I 
j 1 the seeds they ca 
\ hed | a round Tt dreams: 
‘ that April dav far back in the past. 
llow w lronsiy near it seems! 
A us of old the south wind blows 
j es “iit i lie 
Vi the pan I m ind the violet grows, 
let 1 lers by 
1 bloom less fa 
) l. is ¥ ea more chill 
For the sweet i eyes, and the brown gold 


THE SQUIRE’S TEMPER-TRAP. 
IN SEVEN CHAPTERS. 
CHAPTER IV. 

t wished to see me, Sir,” said Mr. Roch 


his father’s 





ed end of his 


intention of presenting another Sukey Bubbs for 


your paternal benediction. ’ 


purpose, ; 


‘*No, Sir, I suspect you of no such sensible 
replied the squire, his face darkening 
‘But may I ask how the Lady Susan Vavasour 


has merited this polite tribute to her memory ?” 


‘Simply by being born Bubbs,” said Mr. 
Rochford. ‘*A family misfortune, Sir —no 


more.” 


“You forget, perhaps, that your great-grand- 


father was a small farmer?” said Mr. Hurban 


| dine. 


‘* One of them was,” replied his son. ‘* His 


maternal colleague was a peer. Speed the plow, 
Sir, as much as you please, but don’t run it over 
my mother’s ancestors.’ 
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The incautious words had barely left his lips 
when the squire, his eyes blazing with rage, 
sprang from his chair and confronted him so 
closely that for an instant the young man ap- 
prehended violence. 

“*Tnsult me to my face, youwpuppy! you « old- 
blooded offshoot of a race of effete boobies, with 
not so much red blood in their whole line as 
would paint an ace of hearts!” thundered the 
angry squire. ‘‘ Leave the room, Sir! Begone! 
And mark this,” he added, sinking his voice to a 
lower but not less furious tone; ‘‘ see that I do 
not give you a second Sukey Bubbs for your 
mot er I” 

‘* What say you to a stretch across the hills, 
Tom ?” said young Hurbandine to Mr. Castleton, 
who was playing at croquet by himself on the 
lawn 

‘*In a balloon ?” inquired his friend, shading 
his eyes, and pretending to survey the heights in 
question with great alarm. 

** They have been pronounced accessible,” said 
Rochford. ‘* At least, my aunt, Lady Clambor- 
ough, scaled one of the loftier peaks last year in 
her Bath chair, attended only by her fat lap-dog 
and one devoted page, and actually returned to 
dinner! But she was a remarkably plucky per- 
; and if you really think—” 

“Say no more, I share the peril and the 
glory,” said Mr. Castleton, flinging away his 
mallet 

‘Still, if you have any thing to do in the vil 
lage— 

‘But I haven't. On my word, now, I haven't, 
said the Honorable Tom, promptly. = To day 
I'm in a mountain mood. Away!” 

That Mr. Castleton’s mood inclined to the 
mountain rather than the plain might have been 
partly due to the fact that he had in his pocket 
at that moment a letter, conveying in distinct, 
not to say emphatic, terms an invitation to a 
fistic encounter with a gentleman named Cor 
nelius Podgerbot, whose feelings had been en 
raged by his—the Honorable Tom’s—bearing in 
reference to one ‘* Ally Davis of the mill.” For, 
though far from being deficient in courage, Mr. 
Castleton’s soul revolted at the idea of actual 
personal conflict, and the prospect of a possible 
defeat at the hands of the burly clown was intol 
erable. 

Lighting their pipes at the lodge, and sending 
back word from thence that they might not re 
turn to dinner, the two gentlemen accordingly 
set forth. 

It was late when they returned, for the ascent 
had proved practicable, and there was even a 
very comfortable inn—the Welsh Harp—at the 
top, at which the enterprising travelers obtained 
a dinner that would not have discredited Franca 
telli, accompanied by an appetite that not even 
he could prov ide. It was still day light, however, 
when, on nearing the lodge, they met Gerald 
Hurbandine striding hastily along. 

** Anxious about us?” asked Mr. Castleton, 
with feeling. ‘* Really, my dear Hurbandine, 
this is too—too much 
the cuff of his coat. 
an elder brother!’ 

Gerald laughed, but seemed disposed to con- 
tinue his way. 

**T shall be back in half an hour,” said he. 

His brother took him aside. 

**Is all right? 

About the grounds, I think 
Gerald. 

* Sweet ? 

** Ast Again, why ? 

**He does not suspect you. 


where you are going 


son at 








(He wiped his eyes with 
‘Touching anecdote of 


Where's the governor ?” 


Why ?” asked 





Gerald, I know 
Take my advice,” said 
the young man, earnestly—‘“‘ don't.” 

‘I must and will,” replied Gerald, his fore 
head flushing. ‘She is alone to-night—alone 
atthefarm. I have not had such a chance these 
six months.’ 

**Rude to whisper in company,” said Mi 
Castleton. ‘‘I think I shall leave you. I also 
think I felt a drop alight on my nose.” 

**It does rain,” said Rochford ** Come, 
Gerald. Well, if vou will,” he added, as the 
other turned away, ** take my over-coat. I don’t 
like the sky.” And he flang him that garment 

of a light fawn-color) which he was carrying on 
his arm, 

** Thanks, old fellow.” And Gerald, throw 
ing it over his shoulders, hastened away. 


CHAPTER V. 


Ir was a fact, howsoever Gerald arrived at 
the knowledge of it, that *‘ my lady” Katy was 
alone that evening at the little farm-house, the 
usual week-day garrison, an old woman and two 
stout boys, having gone to a neighboring fair 
But they would, of course, return before night, 
when Katy would, in all probability, trip across 
the fields to the town mansion in Libwyddcoed. 

As young Hurbandine hurried along he de 
bated whether he would abide this chance or 
boldly attack the cottage. In the former case 
Katy might not be alone; in the latter she cer 
tainly would be; and that which Gerald had re 


sulved upon demanded both time and Secrec: 
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A side door, standing ajar, decided him; buat, 
though conscious of an ally within, a whisper in 
Katy’s heart that stood his friend, a tremor un- 
usual with him—arising, perhaps, from the con- 
sciousness of taking an unfair advantage—check- 
ed him, as he raised his hand to knock. Aftera 
moment’s irresolution he pushed the door a little 
| wider open. Katy was before him. 

Her back was toward the door, and, intent on 
her occupation, she was as yet unconscious of 
any beholder. The queen of beauty of Llbwydd- 
coed was not attired in satin and gold. She was 
neither working tapestry nor playing the lute. 
Her dress was a very full, short petticoat of some 
gray stuff, disclosing, as the wearer bent over her 
work, a beauty and amount of limb rarely vouch- 
safed to the gaze of mortal man ; for Katy’s heart 
was not purer than her taste, and, fair as she 
seemed, her ordinary attire rather disguised than 

| augmented her loveliness. She had thrown off, 

| for the moment's exigence, her upper dress, and 
pearly shoulders and rounded arms were having 
it all their own way, in a manner so entrancing 
that it was no wonder Gerald stood rooted to the 
ground like the bold hunter who surprised Diana. 
The bewitching creature was doing something 
| with a tub, but whether with milk or meal—inas- 
much as her arms emerged from the white con 
tents hardly whiter than before—it would have 
been impossible to say. 


** Katy!’ 

The girl sprang round as if a shot had struck 
her. The next instant the color rushed into her 
face. She snatched her scarlet cloak from a 

clothes - horse that stood near, and wrapping it 
} hastily round her neck and bosom, confronted 
her visitor with an air that had in it certainly 
more of anger than of love. 

**Tt seems you knew that I was left a/one ! 
she said, in a voice of unmistakable resentment. 

Gerald pointed to the open door. 

‘**That is part of my excuse. For the rest 
time is precious. I have that to say—” 

** You will leave the house without another 
word,” said Katy. ** Then, I am not sure that 
I should be justitied in listening to your excuses 
—even from the upper window.” 


|  **Consider my excuses made,” said the young 

| man; ‘‘and, for pity’s sake, hear—’ 

** Not where you stand,” returned the imperil 

j; ous young lady, as, with an air a duchess might 

have envied, she pointed to the door. 

Policy, as well as good taste, suggested obe 
dience, and Gerald, retreating, closed the door 
and walked round the angle of the cottage into 
the little garden. As if to reward this docility, 
Katy presently opened the lower window—al 
most within arm’s - length The brief interval 





had sufficed her nimble fingers to arrange her 
dress in its usual form, and when Katy appeared 
in the window her face was calm and rather pale. 

‘There was, moreover, a look of resolution in the 
| lucid blue eyes she bent upon her lover which 

he did not at first understand. 

** My lady,” however, partook her father’s taste 
| for coming to the point; and, taking advantage 
of Gerald’s momentary perplexity, did so now. 

‘*You did wrong in coming hither, Mr. Hur- 
bandine,” sho began. 
‘*My name is Gerald, Katy,” put in Gerald, 
softly. 
| **And mine Taffey,” said Katy. “It is no 
matter: you did wrong, as I said, in coming— 
but, strange to say, I wished to see you, and—” 

* Strange!” 

** Your imprudence and selfishness have done 
me harm—much harm and wrong,” continued 
the girl, her tears rising. ** I have warned—re- 
proached—entreated, in vain. Now, I have to 
tell you, you will never Z 

“Stop. Will you not listen?” pleaded Gerald. 

‘* Certainly, if you will,” said Katy, with a sad 
little smile. ‘* My speech first—it may shorten 
the discussion. My mother has spoken to me, 
and does not, [ am afraid, quite believe that I 
have done all in my power to check this—what 
shall I call. it?—this habit, this fancy of yours 
for singling me out, among the other village girls, 
for the high favor of your notice.” 

** Not so, Katy. I have ever been most guard- 


| 


**In the presence of your father. Yes,” said 
Katy ‘To do you justice, nothing, on those 
occasions, could be stonier—more becoming, that 
is—than your demeanor. Your brother is more 
daring. He smiles!” 

‘He did so for my sake 
Gerald, hastily. 

**To distract papa’s attention from the really 
naughty boy,” said Katy, with a curl of the lip, 
which, nevertheless, quivered in the act. ‘It 
is very kind of Mr. Rochford. Indeed, you are 
both very kind--very thoughtful—for yourselves, 
On my account, at least, Mr. Hurbandine, you 
shall have no more tronble. Let this little 
amusement end. It has served its turn, and 


and yours,” added 


London must be pining for your reappearance. 
Henceforth | am the blacksmith’s daughter; you 
the squire’s son. And if I am entitled to any 
wages for my part in the pretty little play, let it 
be this”—and the girl drew herself up with un- 





conscious dignity —‘*that neither yourself nor | 


your brother presume to address me again. Do | 


i 
| not, Mr. Hurbandine, do me the wrong of be- 
| lieving this coquetry or caprice. These arts are 
| for high-bred ladies in London. Here we show 
| what we feel, and mean what we say. Our ac- 
| quaintance is ended. Now— Who is that?” 
she added, with a look of unmistakable alarm. 
‘*Who? What? Where?” exclaimed Gerald. 
**T thought some one stood in the shrubbery- 
path, and moved away when I cried out!” said 
Katy: ““I—I am not quite myself. Perhaps it 
- my fancy,” she added. ‘* Now, go.” 

Now for my speech,” was Gerald's reply, as 
he moved a step nearer to the window. ‘‘ I, too, 
have made my resolutions. I have been dream- 
ing, but | awoke to da) ; and \ 
what reality? Even this, 


mit conviction, 
ling, that the 
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whole tribe of Veres and Vavasours, from the 
remotest patriarch down to my humble self, are 
not to be weighed against one blacksmith’s daugh 
ter, nay, not against her smallest finger or one 
lock of her silken hair!” He stopped for an in- 
stant. ‘* Katy, will you marry me? Love, will 
you be my wife?” 

The girl, white with emotion, pressed her hands 
to her bosom. 

“*Mr. Gerald!” she gasped. 

**Say Gerald, and I am answered,” pleaded 
the lover. 

** But—your father— ?” 

** Leave that tome. All will be well. Speak, 
dear—your answer ?” 

** You are foolish, and I am wrong,” said Katy, 
after a moment's struggle; ‘‘ but—but—I love 
you, dear,” and she burst into a passion of tears. 


a 


CHAPTER VL. 


Ir was a few minutes before the satisfactory 
termination of the quarrel just described, that 
the worthy squire, while pausing in his evening 
stroll to prune a tree, was, to his great astonish- 
ment, cannoned against by a young man, who, 
with his dress disordered, and a face inflamed 
with heat and passion, came dashing through the 
trees as if regardless of all obstructions. 

** Hallo, Tom Fullafield! what game's this ?” 
shouted the squire, recovering his equilibrium. 

** It’s a providence—squire—findin’ you here,” 
gasped the young farmer. ‘*Go you on to the 
corner, that n leading to Taffey'’s farm—and—and 
you'll see,” 

*See! See what, man? Rick on fire?” 

** Worse, you'll say,” returned young Fulla- 
field, with a sullen fierceness that provoked the 
impatient squire into grasping him by the collar. 

** What d'ye mean, you blockhead ?” he thun- 
dered. ‘* Have you lost both brains and tongue?” 

‘** There’s your son a-kissin Taffey’s daughter, 
that’s all,” returned Thomas, choking with ex 
citement and insensate rage. 

** My son? Which?” 

** Mr. Rochford—curse him !” 
a lower voice 


added Tom, in 


The squire’s eye flashed, but he displayed no 
outward anger. 

**Get home, Fullafield,” he said ; 
yourself, and say nothing.” 

He turned and strode away. 

**The boy defies me, then? He shall repent 
it! Aye, to the next generation!” he muttered, 
furiously 

At the turn of the road the little farm-house 
indeed came into view. It was now dark, but 


_ compose 


forms were clearly distinguishable, and it so 
chanced that at the moment the squire obtained 
a view of what was going forward, Gerald was 
being permitted to take (through the window) a 
parting embrace of her whom he now regarded 
as his affianced wife. The brothers were much 
alike in build and stature. The squire’s eye 
caught the familiar light-brown over-coat usually 
wom by Rochford, and not a doubt that it was 
his younger son entered his mind. He ground 
his teeth together, and his face grew white as he 
vowed in his mind to execute a certain resolution 
to which he had been striving to come. He turned 
and hurried homeward. 

Suddenly a suspicion occurred to him. 

**Can the boy be in earnest? Is it possible 
that, in spite of his disdainful denial, he is will- 
ing to make that pretty girl his wife? I will test 
him, at least,” thought the squire. ‘‘ Youth is 
changeable. Yes, that’s but fair.” 

Rochford, on returning, as he said, from the 
stables, was informed that he was again required 
in the library. 

** Rochford,” said the squire, ‘‘I spoke hotly 
to you this morning, but I think you will acknowl- 
edge that I have not been, on the whole, an ar- 
bitrary, tyrannical, or even an irritable parent.” 

His son—not without a shade of compunction 
for his own shortcomings—admitted that such 
was the fact. 

** You will have less hesitation, then,” resumed 
the squire, ‘‘in owning the exact truth, although 
it may not be in strict accordance with what you 
have already given me to understand.” 

** As yet I do not comprehend your meaning, 
Sir,” said Rochford. 

**You told me this morning that nothing should 
induce you to present ‘ another Sukey Bubbs’ for 
my paternal blessing. By that sarcasm you 
meant, I presume, that you would not conde- 
scend to marry beneath your station ?” 

** You are right, Sir. That was my meaning,” 
replied the young man, steadily. 

“Take care, Rochford; you can not have for- 
gotten our conversation of the morning, nor my 
strongly-expressed desire that you should hence- 
forth refrain from your harmful intercourse with 
my cottage tenantry. Now, take care,” said the 
squire, biting his lip ominously. 

‘*T have neither forgotten your commands nor 
the emphasis with which they were delivered,” 
replied his son, whose inclination to retort too 
frequently overcame him. 

‘““Then what do you mean by your conduct 
since ?” thundered the squire. 

‘*Since when? Restrain yourself, Sir, if you 
can,” said the young man, haughtily ; ‘‘ and suf 
fer me to understand of what I am accused. I 
have done nothing contrary to your commands. 

** That is a falsehood, Sir! 

Rochford started to his feet. 

** A falsehood !” 

“Am I not to believe my own eyes and ears?” 
: ed the soui ec, his passion increasing every 
moment. ‘You have disobeyed me, Now you 
would deceive me. Is this the honor of the Veres 
and Vavasours. of which vou are so tender? 


’ 


There is not a lout on my 1 that «cloes not 
better understand the word You shall repent 
this Yes, before you are «a day kler vou ha 

bitie.|. regvet your defiance of me. Have you 











Sal 











Aprit 11, 1868.] 


any thing to say? 
leave the room. 
a) Not 
| roundly - and the squire was alone. 
The morning, that succeeded this interview was 
bright and fresh, tempting more than one habit 
ually early bird to be astir earlier still Among 
these were Messrs. Taffey and Apreece, who li 
gered for a moment at the forge-door in conv: 


"he added, as his son turned to 


one word. Sir.” said the young man, 


sation. 

‘That's most as passed,” Mr. Taffey 
marking; ‘‘and I am glad it wan't more. He's 
a good heart and a wile temper—that’s how J 
reads him. And if he'd make up his mind to 
marry any one as ‘ood ketch that wile temper, an’ 
let it fly out o’ the winder, as my lady did 


was re 


as 1s 


gone, there'd be no better man Hullo! Talk 
of the—Hem! here’s the squire himself.” 
It was indeed Mr. Hurbandine who came trot 


ting briskly down the street, and reined up at the 
forge 

** A word with you al laffey.” 

‘he smith beckoned one of his swarthy follow 
ers to take the squire’s horse, and they walked a 
little apart. 

** Taffey,” said Mr. Hurbandine, laying his | 
hand on the smith’s sleeve, ‘*I have made up my 
mind to marry again. 

The honest smith could not forbear a start, so 
did the remark suc« 
sation with Apreece. But why come to him? 
Did the squire think that he could forge |} 
e to order? His doubts were 

‘You 


uu me, 


" 


aptly eed to his late conver 


ma 
instantly re 





wit 


a daughter, my old 


have friend,” con 
tinued the squire, ‘* fair, modest, sweet, intel 
ligent. She is worthy of any station. She is 


J am forty-seven. If she were will 
ith to partake the 


t of such a patriarch as I must appear to her, 


seventeen ; 


ing to sacrifice her bright yor 


give her me to wife Be sure that I will deal 
with your precious flower as tenderly, with affec 
tion as observant and as confiding, as any lowlier 





whom I have balked of 
What say you? 

Mr. ‘Taffey was far too much bewildered to say 
any thing. He could only stare at the eager 
speaker, shift from one leg to the other, take off 
his cap and put it on again, and wish for his wife. 

As if the squire had divined this thought, he 
proposed an instant reference to that lady. Ti 
the cottage Fate willed that Mrs. 
Taffey should be *‘ out and about 

dication of her whereabouts was t 


ver may the prize 


they went 
So vague an 
0 much for 
the impatient squire, and Katy being in her apart- 
ment, Mr. Taffey was prevailed on, much against 
his inclination, to undertake the office of plenipo 
tentiary, and lay before his daughter the singular 
proposal, in which he himself could hardly yet 


did say as she should marry a lord,” 
“Mr. Tatfey as he went out, scratching 
his head; ‘and a squire’s next door to’n. 

He was absent so long that the squire, finding 
the suspense intolerable, was about to disturb the 
conference, when the embassador returned, some 
what flushed and out of sorts. 

‘She won't ha nothing to say t > 't till she have 
een you, squire, ’ was the announcement. 

‘* Devilish right of her,” said the honest squire ; 
‘I like her the better for it.” 

‘She’ve something on her mind, which you 

t like so well, I do fear,” remarked Mr. 
laffey, doubtfully. ‘* Here she is. 

Katy entered, as he spoke, deadly pale, eyes a 
red. She wore the dress of homely gray, 
n which she was wont to go about her cottage 
vork; but the richest, the most studied attire 

mld have added nothing to the grace and dig 

ity of the girl’s manner as she courtesied, with a 
sort of lofty respect, to the lord of Llbwyddcoed. 
he latter, on his part, thought that he had never 
seen her to such advantage; for, in addition to 
the beauty with which he was familiar, there 
was in her countenance an expression of intense 
lineament life and 


ttle 


feeling that gave to every 
speech. 
** Katy 
im. 

‘* Please, Mr. Hurbandine, before you say one 
word more, permit me to ask a question.” 


began the squire. But she stopped 


I 


‘Twenty, my dear,” said the squire. 

‘“* Did you see your son last night?” 

**1 did.” 

“Did you speak of—of 

‘* Of nothing else,” replied the squire. 

‘* T must have misunderstood my father, then,” 
said Katy, the color rising in her cheeks. 

**And why my dear child?” asked 
puzzled squire, 

‘** Because,” returned Katy, fixing her clear 
eyes steadily on him—** because your son, if he 
told you any thing, must have told you that he 
had asked me to become his wife, and that I had 
consented.’ 

‘* Merciful Heaven, child! what are you say- 
ing ?” ejaculated Mr. Hurbandine, in his turn 
growing pale. ‘*My son asked you to be his 
wife?” Katy mistook his meaning. 

‘* If you have not combined to insult me,” she 
said, haughtily, ‘‘ and if I understood your mes 
sage, it was an honor his father did not disdain.” 
‘* My proposal was in earnest, my poor child,” 
1 thé squire, divided between anger and sor- 


the 





AIG 
row 


“And his?” half whispered the girl. 
‘** A lie!” shouted the squire. A villainous 


HARPER'S 


























The cottage-girl took him up unexpectedly. What—what is this not 
Making one step toward him, she looked him usked the plexed ( ‘ 
once more teadily in the face. speak pla ner ; | m vhat I 
‘Your son informed you, last night, that h more f 
had no intention of making me his wife ? Ihe smith passed his har l gh | 
**He distinctly repeated a declaration he had | gray locks. 
made to me in the morning, that nothing should ‘Well, squ begging par he 
induce him to marry beneath his station—my ‘vou kn wes I i houtspoken 1 
consent (I conclude) notwithstanding i puts it to us wot in ht do, 1 
* Fresh from my presence!” murmured Katy th ul so do I, 1 
** Even so,” said the squire, sadly ing mv we didnt like for 
‘Mr. Hurbandine,”’ resumed the ] g u bett 
her eyes suddenly, with a light in them he had hat t’other . 
not seen before, **if 1 could believe this sult ** T’other!” ejaculated t 
possible here was no time for further ex 
** Katy! voudoubt my word! Bat goon. / t 1 | to replace tl et Gi 
‘I would say, Do with me as vou pleas solved to confess all to his father, ents 
said Katy. turning her crimson fa I m ti t it that moment for that very pur 
squire to her father, which latter gentleman had Words were superfluou Phe 
been a silent t to say bewildered, spectator weeks, of the young lovers told every thing 
of this scene every thing that was essential to t Lit 
** What further proof do vou re juire, Kat lightenment It was left for after-expl 
inquired Mr. Hurbandine *“W hear w the I ing ‘ gi 
from his own lips the conf ! | letot, by ag , } neral . p , 
have told you irk i n 
** Then, indeed, I could not dou Ks rta lise . 
jut oh! Sir, if you had heard him Phe sq f I l ‘ ! 
proud head drooped forward to conceal the tear | quick and impuls 
that would not be denied | more apt and seemly tl 
* Then, so you exclaimed tl > squ I t had ' 
** But, see, Katy your father’s presence, | I 1 f f 
hold you to your pledge If my son rejects th lhere s a marriage at LI id 
treasure of your wifely love, it mine, mine! t Was not a merry . " y 
and he that dared insult your innocence with his dden, know t what mi mea Pa 
profligate vows shall see you seated where his | and plebeian guests united on this as 
mother sat, the mistress of Libwyddcoed. lat such harmony, and th st L I 
fey, my good friend, you are witness of our com good-breeding, that it was almost im 
pact. This very morning must decide all. Ex say which was which. It was, how: 
plain every thing to your good wife; bid her | able that neither my Lord Leatherhea 
soothe and guard my precious Kate, and come | Honorable Mr. Castleton was present 
up with her ou also, my old friend—to the Mr. Rochdale, gh 5 and 
hall about noon Leave the rest to me. |} at the festivity, had not, at that 
He was rh forgiven his brother 1 It w em 
_— } that he never again wore that fawi | 
tot which had indirectly cont: ted to tl 
CHAPTER Vu ing of Katy, : d shortl ilter present 
Tue noonday sun was casting gleams t. It ' amed, | t he 
through the stained glass Win‘lows of the sours : . 
library, and directing a particularly bright one ane Bow Gees WO 8 Vey on 
upon the face of Lady Susan Vavaso born | OMY Gaugater :, f Da | D 
3ubbs), at whom Mr. Hurhbandine stood gazing | ™O" Esq., ‘ h 7 8 
with an interest even more than com ; edt - ‘| = 
**T hate eavesdropping,” said the squire, le a , as ss 
ing the picture, and beginning to pace the room _ Some word ght our ¢ 
** It’s a shabby thing at best but in this ‘ u h the marriage tl e . . 
it least, in my humbi judgmet } ” CT 1 ver ay gar 
ind way. Half a nv ind caled by & colum 
share : Whames ea ue ‘ M Apreece and Mr. Taff 
and fencing, and proving and doubting, for a | * Nune est bibendum or ked the former 
week without it Yes, better so,” concluded nd there was a chnking of glasses = om 
the honest squire, as, W thas glitly he ightened " up : , , \ 
color, he took a large light screen that leaned | ; = 5 returned ir. Tafle : 
against the wall, and, opening it, drew it across vy bend ‘em means *‘ be civil.’ If all great folks, 
the room in such a manner as to conceal a doo like squire, would bend ‘em a little more, ‘twould 
that opened upon a side staircasé ve going for all 
At that door he listened for a moment | 
** They are coming! 
he next moment Mr. and Mrs. Taffey, with | HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
Katy, made their appearance under the guidances | A maxpeome your le was observed to be in deep 
of a trusty old servant of the squire s, who witl reflection on he : ay. One of her bridemaids 
drew. isked her the subject of her meditation I was think 
The two elder visitors spoke in whispers, and | ree ee ee beromeawiite’ mone 
walked on tip-toe, like a pair of respectable mar = 
ried burglars. Mr. Taffey had with difficul | A Cuarrry Ss One strat 
been prevailed upon not to leave his boots at the >_> 
foot of the stairs. Katy followed, with a fa A Yankee has invented a new and cheap nf 
and air outwardly calm and composed enough, | "°4°4@é- One of hislodgers mesmeriz« 
e ind then eats a hearty meal—the mesmeriz 
but a deadly pallor succeeded to the blush itl satisfied from eyt athy 
which she had a knowledged the squire s greet- | _ 
ing, and she found herself compelled to accept A king possessed a fabulist who greatly am . 
one of the chairs he had hastily placed for her Once whe mn the fabulist wa 1 bed the king m 
mother and herself. ‘There she forced herself | Tra My th le 
to sit, with a cold judicial air, waiting for her | for want of sleep, did hi 
doom. est to evade mp 
The squire had hardly seated himself in his | “yy, tat PA 
accustomed place when Rochford, summoned by | cord nly commenced 
the old servant, made his appearance "| thus 
**Sit down, Rochford,” said his father, in a Sire, there wae onc 
~~ 1pon a time a manu who 
conciliatory tone. ‘‘Our last two interviews | had a hundred golden 


have not had results as satisfactory as | and with this mor 
desire.” 

“The third is proverbially lucky, 
said the young man, smiling. ‘I 
know your pleasure.” 

**My pleasure is your hi ess returned 
the ** Make me yor 
Have no mental reservation with m« 
to what lam about tosay. Will you promise ? 

**I do, Sir,” said the young man, aft mo- | 
ment’s pause, 


ca 


time 


squire, iw ire 


“Enough. What are your feelings hat | 
your objec t—with res 
There 
screen, but neither gentleman observed it 
Rochford had hesitated for an insta 
said: ‘* Will you, in your turn, promise me, ms 
dear father, if my answer does 1 


pect to Katy Ta 
| 


was a slight m 


ement el 


tie, that he 


pass two sheep 





leceit!—the common pretext of a libertine, 
10se other arts failed \las! that I 
should live to say it of my son! Child, child! 
he had no thought of marriage. 1 gave him 
he opportunity of breaking it to me. I spoke 
vith leniency—nay, with approbation—of a sim- 
inion once contracted in my family. He 
eered it down. No, he is a rascal—the first, 
k Heaven, in my line. ‘There is no taint 
n the honor of my ancestors; and the Veres 
. if boobies, yt blac kguards, 
rget him, my poor Katy.” 


have 


1 Vavasour are n 


restrain your anger ?” —~ * And here th 
*I will, Roch. On my honor, by vour m st paused 
| ther’s memory, said the squire, with feelir 2 v 
| will.” 7 
“ Then, Sir,” said Rochford, rising, I} ! 
peat my twice-made declaration I do not love a 
the girl; and if I did, such are the prejudices | > heat Gen aa 
was born with, that I would not marry her. eat there wore wens 
“You are a greater scoundrel than I took vou ndred sheep. 1 
for!” said the squire, in a distinct but perfectly pees 
controlled voice. *No heroies, if you please, ~a , passe 
| he added; for Rochdale had sprung from his | To-m wil 
chair as if his father had dealt him a blow. ine _— 
| ** Leave me, and blame yourself for what may > 
follow.” 


Rochdale looked silently at hi 


, hal n ib =k 
quitted the room, ed by a friend to len First D 
“In 7 " ' } 
Phe squire flung the screen aside. brick? i wert EAI 
ris Vith pleas 
But the girl, with a gesture almost of alarm, | ure,” } —Ahonie Ur. ¢ 
motioned him from her She strove to utter | ed, “dear me, how - 
some words, but failed, and fell Ipless! to | fortunate *—Dve j 
| her mother’s arms —_- BODY ELS! 
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DISRAELI ADDRESSING THE , 
HOUSE OF COMMONS. : 
Tut t appearance of Mr. Disrarct in his 
n Coy as remi | and took place SEE 
ir Hous f Con March 5, and for | LL}: 
‘ f as sensation SO 7 4 
of t , | er descriptions | 
‘ ; 1d spicy and | 
ente I \ has the follow- | 
ing at ‘ i. pearance and 
, ' 
sey assembled to 
DISRAELI In his new | 
to have itis 
} l« usions when 
ivent of a pat 
matters which 
‘ es ntervened 
I business, there | 
“ ; i and it thus | 
ha t moment Came on 
“ the midst of 
as trying to liste 
wit i ith, Mr. Dis 
RAt t i He ay peared 
t | fh s shoulders were \ 
u downeast, than | 
wht that for the 
mor t he 1 tl 1s a Japanese, and 
had a fan ’ ‘ fact here was 
g ' ! - and the 
Op] id ‘ in it so long as it 
] st y Again, a num 
ber of i n »s of motions and questions 
t patience of f mblege, which was 
! pronounce. When he } 
did t t vein which is not his 
described as an ef- 
fort p i hen in reality there 
, g vord in its ordi- | 
ni ccept that ifessed a ‘ liberal, | 
At t t whke oi course, every 
one | : tle, though he spoke 
in re { e best part of half an hour. On 
the le, the 1 way be given him of having | == 
borne f und that he was | ie 
particularly i and deferential to the House.’ THE LATE SIR DAVID BREWSTER 
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THE LATE SIR DAVID BREWSTER. 


On February 10, at the ripe age of eighty-six, 
there passed away one of the greatest philoso- 
phers of our age. Science and religion are by 
no means antagonistic. The poet tells us that 
“an undevout astronomer is mad ;” and we may 
be sure that that is a false science which leads 
men to reject religions teaching. That science 
is only true and valuable which leads us-more 
and more to cultivate love and faith in God: 
|} and the highest praise we can give a philosopher 
| is, that while these wise men and savans have 

discovered that the teachings of science are ir- 

reconcilable with a belief in the Bible, he can 
perceive the harmony between that and God's 
outward world, where ‘‘day unto day uttereth 
| speech, and night unto night showeth knowl- 
edge ;” and this praise was due to Sir Davip 

Brewster in an eminent degree. 

He was born at Jedburgh, December 11, 1781. 
He was educated for the Church of Scotland: but 
in time his inclination for scientific pursuits led 
him to other branches of study In L#O0 he re- 
ceived the honorary degree of M.A. from the 
University of Ed nburgh. In 1807 he obtained 
the distinction of LL.D. from the sister insti- 
tution at Aberdeen; and in 1808 was elected 
a Fellow of the Royal Society of Edinburgh. 
Meanwhile his important discoveries in optics 
had made his name so famous in literature that 

he was elected editor of the Edinburgh Encye lo- 
pedia—an onerous post, the duties of which he 

discharged for two-and-twenty years. In 1831 

he laid the scientific world under still further 

obligations by becoming one of the founders of 
the British Association for the Advancement of 

Science. 

As a writer and author Sir Davip was most 
laborious and successful. In a short paper, such 
as this necessarily must be, and to non-scientific 
readers, we presume it is utterly impossible to 
tell what Sir Davip has done, and what are his 
claims on our admiration and regard, either as a 

| discoverer of new truth, or as a popular inter- 
preter .of the great laws of the natural world 
around. Most of us must take Sir Davin's 
merits upon trust. That he was one of the 
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DANIEL DREW, TREASURER OF THE ERIE RAILROAID.—(Puoroenaruep ny Brapy, N. Y.) CORNELIUS VANDERBILT, PRESIDENT OF THE CENTRAL RAILROAD Pu I 


greatest natural philosophers of the day is the THE GREAT RAILROAD WAR 
universal testimony of the best judges in our : , = ; ‘ ' , , 





own and other lands. Turns i more id 
Optics, as we have already implied, was the varied ron f Wall Street 
field in which Sir Davin has chiefly labored. the remarkable cont ' 
Perhaps no branch of research has presented such the rival N } { York 
startling results as spectrum analysis. Wot.as- ud Erie R 
TON, in 1808, discovered that the solar spectrum carryit 
was traversed by innumerable dark lines. Twelve which con } 
years later their number was estimated at 600. these two 
Subsequently they were discovered by Sir Davip the contesting 
to be 2000; and now ‘‘we are beginning to ap- men who « 
prehend the startling truth,” says a recent scien- the singularit t 
tific writer, ‘‘that this method of analysis pre- judicial procee 
sents a means of examining the nature and con- money 
stitution of bodies millions of miles distant, and brokers, | 
of ascertaining that many of the metals whieh cuniaril 
form our earth are present also in the solar sys- fort t 
tem.” When, by the aid of the solar spectrum, less bold 1 
Sir Davin analyzed light into three primary col Jer 
ors, he rendered a service which will make his the rival 
name ever memorable, even though subsequent of the stre 
research may render his discoveries antiquated, columns 
as he did those of Sir Isaac Newron before The chief 
him. markable met | 
On Sir Davip honors of all kinds have been and educat 
widely showered. There is scarcely a learned determinati: 
society on the Continent or in Amierica which Mr. Vann 
has not hastened to honor itself in honoring a seventy -tl 
man who has done so much to enlarge the do- : man 
mains of science, to promote the knowledge of it one vea 
among the masses, and to render it beneficial to ; : : Both m 
humanity. Sir Davip was twice married—once . — = — ’ WILT 
‘ to a daughter of the ‘* Ossian’””’ MacPuersoy. MESSRS, FISK AND GOULD ESCAPING TO NEW JERSEY.—{Scerourp ny W. Wart Drew a t 
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THE ERIE RAILROAD DIRECTORS’ ROOM AT THE TAYLOR HOTEL, JERSEY CITY THE GUARD-ROOM OF THE ERIE SPECIAL POLICE AT TAYLOR’ : 
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business, and have only turned their attention to 
1ilroading in their old age. 

Outside of business matters the two men are 

tastes, habits, and character very different. 
Mr. Drew is rather of a quiet, retiring disposi- 
tion, and is fonder of his country estate than the 
city ; while Mr. VaxpErsit insists on 4 city life 
and city associations. Mr. Drew is a devout 
Methodist, and not a little of his wealth has 
been apent in the erection of schools and educa- 
tional institutions, Mr. Vanxpersrit’s chief 
delight ‘s in horses, and he drives fast teams ev- 
ery day in the week, aud can be seen regularly 
“on the road.” , 

Our ilustrations are portraits of the two prin- 
cipal leaders in the fight. and three others show- 
ing an incident of the fhght to New Jersey, and 
scenes at the hotel in Jersey City, in which the 
Drew forces are besieged. On the night of 
March 15 Messrs. Fisk and Goutp, two of the 
Erie Railroad directors, were dining at Detmon- 
1co’s, when they heard that warrants had been 

ssued for their arrest. They immediately jumped 

to a caifiage and drove to the foot of Canal 
Street, where an officer ot the steamer St. John 
lowered 5 boat and, with two deck hands, at- 
tempted the passage of the North River in a 
dense fog. Mr, Fisx directed the men to head 
up the river, to keep ont of the track of the fer- 
ry-boats; but the fug was so thick that they lost 
their reckoning and rowed for some time in a cir- 
cle. They were at one time nearly run down, 
only saving themselves by the vigorous use of 
their langs. Once they eseaped from one ferry- 
boat only in time to see another bearing down 
upon them. Ultimately they determined to en- 
deavor to gc: sure assistance, and for this pur- 
pose hailed a Pavonia ferry-boat; but could get 
wo response, and therefore made a clutch at the 
supports of the guard, and were drawn so near to 
the wheel aa te nearly wash the whole party out 
of the boat. They however saved her from 
swamping, and climbed on board, arriving short- 
ly after at Jersey City, safe and sound, but thor- 
oughly drenched. 

I'he Taylor Hotel in Jersey city is used as the 
quarters of the Drew party, and one of the 
reoms is now known as the “* Directors’ Room.” 
Our view is of the exterior of this room. It is 
guarded night and day by police, who are suf- 
ficiently impressed with the solemn duty that 
has devolved upon them, and are more reticent 
than gentlemen of the profession usually are. 
The favored few who pass these portals are re- 
ceived by Mr. Fisk with such good-humored 

rdiality that it is difficult to imagine that he 
and his brother directors are in a state of siege 

he Guard Room” was formerly the ladies 
parlor of the hotel. A force of about seventy-five 
specials are on duty at the hotel during the night, 
and occupy when off duty this apartment, where 
they are in waiting to prevent any raid which the 
** VANDERBILT party” may attempt to make. 


VORACIOUS. 
A LAY “OF LADIES’ LOVE AND DRU-ERIE.” 
By C. H, Wenn. 


Conwenits, the Great Cornerer, 
A solemn oath he swore, 

That in his trowsers pockets he 
Would put one railroad more 

And when he swears, i.e means it— 
The stout old Commodore. 


Words have a certain weightiness 
That strikes one of a heap, 

When dropped by men whose early home 
Has been upon the deep— 

With so much saltness in thelr speech, 
Pheir oaths are sure to keep. 


Tt serves him well, the Commodore, 
Hiis battling with the breeze: 

Knowing the ropee, he takes and swings 
The biggest Line with ease- 

As one should do who ali his life 
Has been upon the Seize. 


Not following now the seas, instead 
You see him behind Bays; 

‘Tis sald be always holds a pair; 
And no one him gainsays— 

Being on stocks, ‘tis plain that he 
Must have his way and Ways. 


Each, every inch a railroad man, 


I I a lis Aw ; 

His arms are railway branches, 
His fee termini 

If you doubt me, there are his tracks 
To witness if I lie! 

He was the Hudson River's bed: 


The Harlem's bed and Board; 
rhe Central's, tuo—whose cattle-pen 
le mightier than a sword: 
His pockets were the tunnels 
Through which these railways roared. 


Such share of shares were quite enough 
To serve a common mind, 

But not the stout oid Commodore’s— 
He for an Eyrie pined: 

As thongh he were the Eagle bird— 
By chance—or had the Blind. 


But brooding o'er the Erie sat— 
In fact on the same lay— 

A bird that, feathering his nest, 
Affirmed by yea and nay, 

Before he'd budge he'd see them all, 
Much further than I'll say. 


Said he unto the Commodore : 
“ Your bark is on the sea, 

But do not steer for Erie's ile, 
Since that’s been struck by me. 

Go, man of sin, and leaye me here 
To my Theology |” 


The dearest ties ou earth to some 
Are plainly railroad ties 

So little wonder that he spoke 
In anger and surprise 

Tears would not flow; the Commodore, 
It seems, had dammed his eyes. 














‘TWhen Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug—” 
Which is all wrong you know; 

Cofriendly fires burn fast enough 
Without che he p o! tow, 

Especially when Coke is on, 
And several 'awyers blow. 


Sach “Eerie” eights, such “ Eerie” sounds 
Came from this Ene crew, 

It seemed. indeed, a den of Lines 
Prepared tor Daniei—Drew: 

Not strange that he at last resoivea 
To make his own ado. 


Fleeing from jars—perhaps thc jug— 
He looked to foreign iands, 

And to his brethren said: “ Arise, 
These Bonds put off our sands, 

We will into New Jersey, where 
My Seminary stands. 


“There, in that benefice cf Bogs, 
Of stocks and Stubs and fen, 
Directors—if not rectors—we'l 
Be all Tyngs to all men— 
They'll strain their canon some, [ thin‘, 
If they would reach us then" 


"Twas thus that Daniel's bark—and bite— 
Came on the Jersey shore: 

He can not cross, since in his face 
Is slammed the Commodore ; 

There he must bide his time and tide— 
Tied till the row is o'er. 


The gage of war has been thrown down, 
A broad-gange—broad and free— 

And taken up—the Commodore, 
A gauger is, per sea: 

Cnes Drew: “He only wants to get 
The weather-gage of me!" 


"Tis plain that 1f, in this tournay— 
A loutrance is the tilt— 

The Commodore should keep nis seat 
And Daniel be the spilt, 

The latter must make tracks, but roads 
Will all be Vander built. 


While it upon the other hand 
The Commodore should fail, 

He'll see that little backward time 
Asked for by Mr. Bali— 

In other words, he'd lose his age, 
And Drew would have the can. 


Just how the joust may terminate, 
Nobody knows nor cares ; 

No need to ask how fares the fight— 
They'll ask us for our fares, 

And whiche’er side may win will plow 
The public with its shares. 


So we will sing, Long live the Ring, 
And Daniel long live he, 

May his High schdol confer on him 
Exceeding high degree, 

Doubling his D's until, indeed, 
He is D. D., D. D! 


As for the stout old Commodore 
May he etill rule the wave, 

Yet never waive the Golden Rule, 
E’en the odd trick to save: 

If called to play the railway King, 
May he ne'er play the knave. 





. 


This ends my lay, if either wins; 
But if they both should fail— 

I mean that if, by any chance, 
This struggle o’er a rail 

Should end like the Kilkenny cats’, 
You'll see another tail. 





THE DERVISHES OF CENTRAL 
ASIA. 


Tue dervish is the veritable personification of 
Eastern life. Idleness, fanaticism, and slovenli- 
ness are the features which in him are regarded 
as virtues, and which every where are represent- 
ed by him as such. Idlenéss is excused by allu- 
sion to human impotence ; fanuticism explained 


, as enthusiasm in religion ; and slovenliness just- 














ified by the uselessness oi r mortals in strug- 
gling against fate. As the dervish represents 
the general character, so he does the different 
peoples of the East. It is true, Mohammedanism 
enforces the dogma, ‘‘ All Islamites are one na- 
tion;” but the origin and home of the different 
sects are easily recognized. The members of 
the different fraternities are bound together by 
very close ties; apprentices and assistants have 
to yield implicit obedience to the chief, who has 
an unlimited power over the life and property of 
his brethren. But these fraternities do not in the 
least trouble themselves about secret political or 
social objects, as is sometimes asserted by enthu- 
siastic travelers, who have even discovered Free- 
masons among the Bedouin tribes of the Great 
Desert. The dervishes are the monks of Islam- 
ism; and the spirit which created and sustains 
them is that of religious fanaticism, and they dif- 
fer from each other only by the manner in which 
they demonstrate their enthusiasm. [For in- 
stance: while one of these religious orders com- 
mands constant pilgrimages to the tombs of saints, 
the other lays down stringent rules for reflection 
on divine ipfinity and the insignificance of our 
existence. A third compels its votaries to oc- 
cupy themselves day and night with repeating 
the name of God and hymns; and it can not 
surprise us to learn that the greater number of a 
company which has continually been calling out 
with all its might, ‘Ja hu! Ja hakk! La illahi 
illa hu!” are seized with delirium tremens. ‘The 
orthodox call this condition Medjzub; i.e., car- 
ried away by divine love, or to be in ecstasy. A 
person to whom such a fortunate event happens, 
for as such it is regarded, is envied by every body ; 
and, as long, as it lasts, the sick and the maimed, 
and barren women, try to get in his immediate 
presence, taking hold of his dress—as touching 
it is supposed to have healing powers. 

Those who embrace this vocation are either 
unprincipled and lazy fellows, or professed beg- 
gars, who, under the cloak of poverty, collect 
treasures, and when they are sufficiently enriched 
often adopt some lucrative trade. ‘The dervishes 
of India, and particularly those of Cashmere, are 
throughout the East pre-eminent among their 
Mohammedan brethren for cunning, secret arts, 
forms of exorcism, etc, These fellows impose 


| joimmg Eastern countries have always been cele- 





| persistency endeavor to make converts among all 
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most impudently on the credulity of the people 
in Persia and Central Asia, and even men of 
wit and understanding sometimes fall into their 
snares; for wherever such a Cashmere dervish 
appears, gifted, as he generally is, with a noble 
figure, striking features, bright, eloquent eyes, 
and long, dark, flowing hair, he is sure of suc- 
cess. The Mohammedans of India and the ad- 


brated in the Islamite world for their supernatu- 
ral gfts. As soon as such a traveling saint, 
arrives in a Mohammedan country, he is en- 
treated to cure dangerous maladies, to exorcise 
ghosts, or to point out where hidden treasures 
are buried~ for although those arts are forbid- 
dea by~ae Koran, they appear every where as 
the most zealous Mohammedans. 

It is the same with dervishism as with all the 
other Oriental institutions, customs, and man- 
ners: the more we penetrate toward the East, 
the greater is the purity with which they have 
been preserved. In Persia the dervishes play a 
much more important part than in Turkey ; and 
in Central Asia, isolated as it has been from the 
rest of the world for centuries, this fraternity is 
still in full vigor, and exercises a great influence 
upon society. 

Besides the dervishes who, as physicians, mir- 
acle-working saints, or harmless vagabonds, are 
wandering about in Central Asia, there is a class 
called “‘ Khanka neshin,” or convent dwellers, 
who always wish to appear as the poorest, and 
are without doubt the most contemptible tellews 
in the world. Generally speaking, they are opi- 
um eaters, who, by their excessive filth, skeleton- 
like body, and frightfully distorted features, pre- 
sent a most repulsive appearance. The worst is 
that they do not confine themselves to practicing 
this fearful vice themselves, but with a singular 


classes ; and, supported by the want of spirituous 
drinks, they succeed but too frequently in their 
wicked attempts. These wretched people are 

rded as eminently religious, of whom it is 
thought that from their love to God and the 
Prophet they had become mad, and stupefied 
themselves in order that in their excited state 
they might be nearer the beings whom they loved 
so well, 





Tux Lirrtx Curer—the children’s favorite paper— 
the cheapest, handsomest, and best. Single Number, 
WLINe & 
Suorruince, Indianapolis, Indiana. ; 
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OTH PATCHES, FRECKLES, AND TAN. The 

only reliable Remedy for those Brown Discolora- 

tions on the face is PERRY'S MOTH and FRECKLE 

LOTION. _ Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 
Bond St., New York. ¢@~ Sold every where. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Pres prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on = cation. Speci- 
men books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Ag’t, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtiandt Street, New York. 











The Great New England Remedy. 
DR. J.W. POLAND'S 
WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


is now offered to the afflicted throughout the country, 
after having been proved by the test of thirteen years 
in the New England States, where its merits have be- 
come as well known as the tree from which, in part, it 
derives its virtues. 

The White Pine Compound cures Sore Threat, Colds, 
Coughs, Diphtheria, Bronchitis, Spitting of Blood, and 
Pulmonary Affections generally. It is a remarkable 
remedy for Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty of 
Voiding Urine, Bleeding from the Kidneys and Blad- 
der, Gravel, and other’complaints. 

he White Pine Compound is now sold in every 

part of the United States and British Provinces. Pre- 

ared at = NEW ENGLAND BOTANICAL DEPOT, 
ton, Mass. 

JOHN W. PARK, Cincinnati, Ohio; BURNHAM & 
VAN SCHAATS, Il].—General Agents for the West. 


ARCHITECTURAL 
IRON WORKS, 


FOURTEENTH STREET, vrtweew AVENUES B 
axp C, NEW YORK. 
D. D. BADGER, President. 
N. CHENEY, Vice-Presidetit~ 
Fire-proof Buildings of every description, and ev- 


ery kind of Iron Work for Building Purposes, also for 
Bridges. 








Y agrmmny has been secretly used for the last twenty 
years, by the aristocracy of Europe, in producing 
Imperials and other hirsute ornaments. 


orces the 
beard to grow in thirty days. 


Buy no more stereo- 


aration to W, L. Mazurox, P, O. Box'130v, Chicago, IL. 





[Apri 11, 1868. 


UT FOR APRIL. 
THE HEARTHSTONE, 


‘1 PAMILY MAGAZINE AND JOURNAL OF FASHIONS, 
ContrrTs 

GEORGE WASHINGTON, THE LIFE OF. Beine 
the commencement ot a series ot articles entitied 
“The Nation's Standard-Bearers.” 

i THINK OF THEE (a Poem), by Epwa Cora. 

A JOURNEY AND ITS PUR ES: A Sketch. 

GAMBLERS: THEIR AGENTS AND VICTIMS. 
Being the commencement of a series of articles en- 
titsed *- New York City Characters.’ 





E 
THE ROMANCE OF A POOR MAN'S WIFE. By 
Mrs. Mary Authoress of ‘ The Cottage 
Giri,” “ Shaliows on the River," *Ste.ia,” &c., &., 
Ctapter 1. Emma Lambert: II. Christopher's Son: 
Ill. The Lycet Family; IV. The History 1s Con- 


GROWING OLD (a Poem). 

WINNING A WIFE: A Taie of Tennessee. 

VICES OF GENIUS: Showing the Bad Habits ot 
some of the Wisest Men. 

MONTHLY RECORD OF INTERESTING ITEMS. 
Which will be an outline of the most interesting 
Items of the News of the Month. 

EDITORIAL VARIETIES. 

THE FARM, GARDEN, AND HOUSE: Contatnire 
interesting Matter for the Farmer or Gardener and 


his Wile. 

THE STUDIO AND SHOP: Ful of Items of Interest 
to the Avnet and Mechanic. 

BOYS AND GIRLS’ DEPARTMENT has Games, 
Stories, Enigmas, Puzzles, and other Pleasantries 
for the Home Circle. 


Full Fashion Reports from Batterick's celebrated 


Foti Maubecghon add oo me value @ each 
umber. on 1 r year. Sing: 
SAN 8 Fh 
shers, No. treet, New York, and for sale 
by all liers, . 


NEW SONG. 


Pritmxe Barr Acarmer rox Sruraw. . 

Omamracse Chaniiz, 300. Gator. ..... » 

Granp Doomesse Vatse, 4c. Samer Gator . . Sc 

Sworp or uy Farner (Song from “ eg . 40c. 

Wiener Bon Bons, Waltzes, Strauss, “usic mailed 4c. 
FREDERICK BLUME, ..25 Broadway, 

2d door above 25th St. Branch, 208 Bowery. 


HOTOGRAPHS—A. kinds. Samples, %c. Address 
A. Seymour & Co., Box 27, Station A, New York. 


Cc BLS. CURLS: One application wili curt 
your hai: into beautiful curls, and last six months 
in every case, or money refunded. Sent by mail, post- 
age paid, for 60 cents a pac , or three for $i. Ad- 
dress M.A. JAGGERS, Cainoun, Ill. 


Bk Of ETIQUETTE AND VENTRILOQUISM, 

5 We. ain Pamphlet of peste gt ee apares 
send two stamps, or together otographs 
for 2c., by GUMB E & CO., 1:9 Nassaa St NY 


FAITHFUL ax» DISCREET PERSON, ot either 
sex, a long resident and good writer, to under- 
take an important commission in every town. $25 to 
$50 can be made without trouble. Address 
JAME ‘YATT, 
8S. E. corner Broadway and Fulton St., N. Y. City. 


$ NEW FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, Simp, 
rapid, strong, easy, rel gant. Warrant- 
ed. Stitch alike on both sides, Has Medals and Ds 
yomas, Single Machines sent rree on receipt of $i 
‘amily Sewing Machine Co., 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Have just Ready ; 


L 
THE MASSACRE OF ST. BARTHOLOMEW: Pre 
ceded by a History of the Religious Wars in the 
Reign of Charles IX. By Hexey Warrs, M.A., 
Ph. D. With Illustrations, 8vo, Cloth, $1 75. 


IL. 

MOTLEY'S HISTORY OF THE NETHERLANDS. 
A History of the United Netherlands: from the 
Death of William the Silent to the Twelve Years’ 
Truce—1609. By J. Lotnnor Morey, D.C.L., Au- 
thor of “The Rise of the Dutch Republic.” Com- 
sry in Four Volumes. With Portraits. 8vo, Cloth, 

14 00, 


The Volumes sold separately at $3 50 each. 


ITT. 

THE THIRTY-NINTH CONGRESS. History of 
the Thirty-ninth Congress of the United States. 
By Witt1aM H. Barwes, M.A., Author of * The Body 
Politic,” &c. With Eighteen Steel Portraits. S8vo, 
Cloth, $5 00, 

. IV. 


THREE LITTLE SPADES. A Tale. 
Warner. 16mo, Cloth, $1 00, 


Vv. 

DR. SMITH'S SMALLER HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 
A Smaller History otf England, from the Earliest 
Times to the Year 1862. Edited by Wii11aM Surru, 
LL.D. Tlustrated by Engravings on Wood. 16mo, 
Cloth, $1 00, 

Uniform with Dr. Smith's Smaller Histories of 
Greece and Rome, 
VI. 

QUEEN VICTORIA'S JOURNAL. Leaves from the 
Journal of our Life in the Highlands, from 1848 to 
1861. To which are prefixed aud added Extracts 
from the same Journa Paring an Account of Earlier 
Visits to. Scotland, and Tours in England and Ire- 
land, and Yachting Excursions. Edited by Arruve 
Heirs. 12mo, Morocco-Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75. 

Uniform with Queen Victoria's Memoir of the 
Prince Consort. 


THE NEW NOVELS 


PUBLISHED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 





- « 8c 




















By Miss Anna 





FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD. By a Bar- 
rister. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. jd 

SOONER OR LATER. By Sareuey Beooxs, Author 
of “ The Silver Cord,” &c. Illustrated by Do Mav- 
ntzr. Svo, Paper, $1 50; Cloth, $2 00. 


MY HUSBAND'S CRIME. Witb Illustrations by 
Gaston Fay. 8vo, Paper, T cents. 


A FRENCH COUNTRY FAMILY. By Madame De 
Wirt, née Guizor. Translated by Divan Mutock 
Cra, Author of “John Hali Gentleman,” “A 
Noble Life,” “Christian's Mistake,” ‘‘Two Mar- 
riages,” &c. Llustrations, 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


ONE OF THE FAMILY. _ By the Author of “Car- 
lyon’s Year.” Svo, Paper, 26 cents. 


BROWNLOWS. By Mrs. Ourenant, Author of * Ag- 
nes,” ‘Madonna Mary,” “The Laird of Norlaw,” 
“The Days of my Life,” “ Carlingford,” “ Life of 
Edward Irving,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 37 cents. 


Harper & Brornens will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage free, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt ofthe price. 


Aprit 11, 1868.] 








HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
TWO FULL CARGOES 
OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS 


22,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship Golden State, 
12,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship George Shotton. 


In addition to these — ~ 2 of Black and Japan Teas the Company are constantly receiving large 
invoices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the Moyuue districts of China, which are unrivaled for Ane- 
ness and delicacy of flavor, which they are selling at the following prices : 


OOLONG (black), 50c., G0c., T0c., 80c., 9c., best $1 BW M. 

MIXED m and black), 50c., G0c., 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 ® th. 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST 50c., G0c., T0c., 8c., We., $1, $1 10, best $1 20 B mh. 
IMPERIAL mn), SOc., G0c., THc., S0c., 90., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 BN 
YOUNG HYSON (green), 50c., Gic., T0c., SHc., 9ec., $1, $1 10, best $1 
UNCOLORED JAPAN 0c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 ® Ib. 
GUNPOWDER, $1 2, best $1 50 @ Bb. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND DAILY. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 2c., 30c., B5c., best 40c. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, Dearing Mone Keepers, and 
F:tmilies who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize jn that article by using our French Breakfast and 
Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and warrant to give perfect satisfaction 


Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St. (Post-Office Box, No. 5643), New York City. 


25 BD. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire satisfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the money refunded 

Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the smal! additional expense of transportation) as though they 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up aclub. The answer is simply this: Let each 
person wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from 
our Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly 
on a list, and when the club is complete send it to us by mall, and we will put each party's goods in separate 
packages, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there need be no confusion in their distribution 
—each party getting exactly what he orders, and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the 
club can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by post-office money orders, or 
by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amount ordered exceed $30, we will, if dk 
sired, send the goods by Express to “collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting up the Club 


Our profits are «mall, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. F 


We send no complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30 
N.B.—All villages and towns where a large number reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of 
their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to “‘ The Great American Tea Company.” 
BEWARE of all concerns that advertisé themselves as branches of our Establishment, or copy our name 
either wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We have no branches, and do not, in any case, au- 
thorize the use of our name. 
Post-Office orders and drafts make payable to the order of the Great American Tea Company. 
ters and orders to the 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 


Direct let- 


MPLOYMENT. $15 00 to $30 00 a day guaranteed. A= WANTED EVERY WHERE. Great in 
Male or Female Agents wanted in every town— ducements. Four hundred per cent. profi 


jescriptive circulars free. Address JAMES 
& CO., Biddeferd, Me. 


honorable. Send stamp for particulars to 


.RAND | Light ; 
WALKER & AYER, Box 168, Bangor, Me 





THE RELIGIOUS WARS OF FRANCE 


AND 


The Revocation of the Edict of Nantes. 


THE MASSACRE OF ST. BARTHOLOMEW : Preceded by a History of 
the Religious Wars in the Reign of Charles IX. By Henry Wuirte, M.A., 
Ph. D. With Illustrations. 8vo, Cloth, $1 


“< 


Ch 


The whole story has never, to our knowledge, been 
so clearly and satisfactorily related before, and no 
where else can an inquirer after the truth respecting 
this event more readily find what he is in search of 
than in this masterly exposition of the never-to-be- 
forgotten Massacre of St. Bartholomew.—<A thenawm. 

Dr. White has told the story of the terrible St. Bar- 
tholomew's Day not only with great spirit, but with 
such unbroken impartiality and picturesque skili as to 
give a charm to all he says. His History of the Re- 
ligious Wars in the Reign of Charles IX. are not mere 
dull chronicles of war, rapine, persecution, and blood- 
shed, but more or less graphic sketches of the great 
and troubled empire of France at that wild and stormy 
period.— Standard. 

His arguments are every where conclusive, ably 
supported by the results of deep researches into the 
contemporary histories of the t.mez of which he treats. 
His language is always forcible, and frequently rises 
to eloquence. His account of the state of France in 
the middle of the sixteenth century is admirable and 
exhaustive. The same praise may be allowed to his 
descriptions of the characters of the chief personages 
of the bloody drama which he recounts. We heartily 
commend the book for the tolerant spirit in which it 
is written.—London Review. 


Of the state of France from the c¢mmencement of 
the century to the terrible day of St. Bartholomew Dr. 
White gives a masterly account. From numerous con 
temporary memoirs and state documents he has col 
lected the details of a picture at once broad in its gen- 
eral effect and minute in its accessories—a picture ful! 
of life, color, character, and force. The maseacre of 
Paris ‘s of course the chief feature in the work. It is 
admirably described, without any pretense of pictorial 
writing, yet in such a way that the whole hideous trage- 
dy passes vividly before our eyes, and we behold the 
grim old Paris of the sixteenth century in its spasm 
of blood and terror. Dr. White has produced a book 
full of research, conceived in the most conscientious 
and painstaking spirit, and written in a nervous and 
vigorous style, proper to the gravity of the events 
which it narrates and the principles which it affirms 
—London Daily News. 

Th thor has taken much pains in collecting ma- 
terials for this work. The story of the plot and its 
accomplishment is told with skill, and may be read 
with something of the interest corresponding to the 
terrible events described. —Saturday Review. 

He has thrown light on some obscure passages in 
the story, and has given us an accurate and graphic 
narrative.— Nonconformist. 


SMILES’S HISTORY OF THE HUGUENOTS. The Huguenots: Their 


Settlements, Churches, and Industries in England and Ireland. 
Smices, Author of “Self-Help,” &c. 


Huguenots in America. 

The wonderful story is told with spirit and accu- 
racy, and in a better manner than ever before it was 
told. The reader is enabled to follow the course of 
events with pleasure, so lively and effective is the style 
of the exciting narrative. Seldom has so much valu- 
able matter been placed between the covers of a single 
volume as we find iu this ; and the opinions of the au- 
thor are as sound as his statements are trustworthy. 
—Boston Traveller. 

Mr. Smiles has chosen the prusaic side of Huguenot 
history, and has made it as fascinating as a romance. 
He has not essayed to depict the religious heroism of 
the social tragedy of the Huguenot story—he has re- 
stricted himself to the economical influence of its 
migrations, and he has made the statistics and gene- 
alogies—of which his work is ful—as interesting as 
Homer's list of ships and heroes, or as Milton's array 
of the demigods of hell.— British Quarterly Review. 

The author has given his subject the most thorough 
investigation. Drawing his material only from the 
best-authenticated historic sources, he has followed 
the accounts of the most impartial writers in regard 
to the persecutions of the Huguenots on the Continent 
of Europe.— Philadelphia Inquirer. 


An instructive and valuable volume.—N. Y. Tribune. | 


Mr. Smiles’s account is admirably calculated to im- 
part not only new knowledge, but really new ideas 
—Pall Mali Gazette. 


Aazrer & Brorurns will send either of the above books by mail, postaye ; 
States, on receipt of $1 75. 


By SAMUEL 
With an Appendix relating to the 


Crown 8vo, Cloth, Beveled, $1 75. 


Mr. Smiles has never had a subject more intimately 
conneeting what is greatest in the stir of mind with 
the establishment of new forms of industry than in 
this account of the settlement of the Huguenots, who 
left France after the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, 
costing her, it is said, upward of a million of her best 
subjects.— Examiner. 

We can not close Mr. Smiles's volume without be- 
stowing on it the highest commendation. He has 
told a story of absorbing interest in a most charming 
and attractive manner.—London Daily News. 

Mr. SuuJes is again happy in the choice of his sub- 
ject, fur on the present occasion he has entered upon 
a historical inquiry of which, perhaps, it would b« a f- 
ficult to decide whether its claims to novelty or inter- 
est be the higher. The subject has never before been 
systematically treated.— Notes and Queries. 

The subject breaks ground that may almost be 
called fallow. Many chapters of English history, and 
these not the least interesting or important, are for the 
first time written, with the care and breadth they de- 
serve, by Mr. Smiles.—London Review. F 

The Huguenots have made rich the blood of En- 

land, and Mr. Smiles tells their story admirably. It 
fins enabled him to open up a vein of that which is his 
favorite ore—the history, the literature, the romance 
ofindustry. He has here gota noble theme, and he has 
handled it very felicit ously.—Edinburgh Daily Review, 


Pustisnep By HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


t part af the U 
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and time. 


*rice $15. Gentlemen's ar Ladies’ ¢ 
Ladies’ Watches, elegantly enameled, at $20, These are as rich in appearance ss Gold Watches cost 
$200, For this small sum any one can have an excellent watch, equal in appearance, and as good for tin 
as a gold one wore z $150. Also Oroide Chains, as well made as those of gold, f 2 to $6. Goods eer 
any part of the Uni a States by express. Money need not be sent with the order, ox the bills can be “ 


the goods are delivered by the express. 


sz TO CLUBS 


me ‘ ]l seud one tra | ima 
SEVEN WATCHES FOR NINETY DOLLARS SS 
ow We employ no Agents, therefore the genuine Oroide Wate bes cau be obtained ot by kk tire 
from us 
a = —— & 
A SEQUEL TO “BIRDS OF PREY.” - 


MISS BRADDON’S NEW NOVEL, 


CHARLOTTE’S INHERITANCE. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 

Publish this Day: 
INHERITANCE. 
sirds ’ 
‘* Eleanor’s Victory,” * John Marchmont’s Leg 


CHARLOTTE’S 


3nappox, Author of 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


rw Harper & BROTHERS wil! send “ Chari 
I IFE IN THE WEST; 

4 Mississipi ] by N.« 
ral Editor of Tribune 
volume ; pp. 50 $2 

ORATORY—SACRED AND SECULAR; or, The 
Extemporapeous Speaker Including a Chairman's 
Guide br conductiug Public Meetings according to the 
best Parliamentary Forms. By Wm. Pettinger. lLutro 
duction by the Hon. John A. Bingham. Price $1 50 


HISTORY or a MOUTHFUL OF BREAD, aww rvs 
on Tae ORGANIZATION or MEN 






AND 


EFFECT 
ANIMALS By Jean Mac Translated from the 
seventeenth French edition. Postpaid, $2. 

THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL ann LIFI 
ILLUSTRATED. Has a very large circulation. De 
voted to Ethnology, Physiology, Phrenology, Peycho! 
yy, Education, Art, Literature, with Measures to Re 
form, Elevate, and Improve Mankind, Physically, Mer 
tally, and Spiritually. A first-class Monthly Magazine 


st $3 a year; with Harper, only #5. All works on 
“ Short-Hand” supplied by 8. R. Weixs, Publ'r, N.Y 


TMHE LITTLE JOKER—Pull of Fun—and an ex 
quisite PHOTOGRAPH, beautifully Colored, will 
be sent to any address on receipt of 2% centa, by 
W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., New York 


Startling Invention. 
LOCKE'S PATENT 


SELF LIGHTING 
GAS BURNER 


No Electricity. No Friction, No Matches, 
TURN THE KEY AND THE GAS IS LIGHTED 
Applied to any Gas-Fixtures without alteration 

Samples sent free on receipt of $1 
Agents wanted everywhere 
Liberal Diecount to the Trade 
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
All communications addressed to 
RICHARD B. LOCKE, Secretary, 
Se._r-Licutive Gas-Brener Co., 451 Broome St., N.Y 


GENTS WANTED. THE COMPLETE HERB 
ALIST; or, THE PEOPLE THEIR OWN PHY- 
SICIANS BY THE USE OF HERBAL REMEDIES, 
is the title of one of the best Family Medical Books 
(of 408 pages, beautifully Uustrated) that has ever been 
offered to the public. The rapid sale of this book, the 
large commission allowed, and from the fact that it 
can not be had at the Bookatores, enable a good Agent 
to make easily from $10 to $20 per day P » of ove 
book, if sent by mail, $2. Address, for full particulars, 
the Author and Publisher, Dr.O. PHELPS BROWN, 
19 Grand Street, Jersey City, N 


Short-Hand without a Master, price 25 ct« 
Ven uism without a Master, price 15 ct« 
Sent postpaid by O. A. Roornacu, 102 Nassau St., N.Y 

















NVISIBLE INK, for Secret Correspondence 
ing Dlusions, and Curious Experiments 
writing with which will remain Invisible until by a 
simple application every word distinctly appears in 

jet Black Letters. Price 50 cents. Sent postpaid 

ADAMS & CO., % Bromfield Street, Boston 
Children's Carriages, Patent Swings, Baby Jumpers, 
Propellors, Toys. Lewts P. Trwnars, 478 Broadway, N.Y 


A NEW CLASS IN PRACTICAL PHRENOLOGY 
is forming. For Circular with full particulars, 
address, with stamp, Pureno.ogicat Jougnar, N.Y 


$10 


Burnisher, Penci] Sharpener, Paper Cutter, and Pen 
Holder combined. Sells at sight. Agents wanted 
Can make $10 a day. Samples sent by mail for 30c., 
or two styles for 50c. Address, MORSE ERASER 
CO., 404 Library Street, Philadelphia 


ll the Family Sewin, 

All the Family Sewing. 
BARTLETT'S Reverstere SEWING MACHINES 

are the cheapest reliable machines. The style sold at 

$25 00 will do all the family sewing. Send stamp for 

circulars, or examine the different styles at the Bartlett 


A DAY FOR ALL Stencil Tool samples 
free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt 





DR. J. BRIGGS & CO., 





Machine and Needle Depot, 569 Broadway, New York 


“aN BRIGGS’S CUBATIVE 
| CORNS. for Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing 
Nails, Frosted Feet, &c., surpasses all other remedies 


No more pain from Corns; no more sleepless nights 
| from Bunions; no more limping from Ingrowing 


Nails. Briggs’s Curative does not eat or burn, bul 

soothes, softens, and heals 4)! pedal ailment« 
Sold by Draggiets and sent by mail, 5c. and #1 

208 Broadway, New York 


oo 


Superior Imitation Gold 
THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY 
OROIDE CASES, a newly disc« 
ourselves, precisely like gold in appearance 
long as Worn, and as well finished as th 
. Watches are in hunting cases made at 
& best materials, of the latest and most 
sand well finished, with a view to the best res 
For appearance, durability 28 . 
Se od on So been equaled by watches costing five times as muct Fact 
| warranted by special certificate to keep accurate time 


Customers must pay a. the express charyves 
C.B. COLLINS & CO.,37 and 39 Nassau St, N. ¥., Opposite P.O. (up stairs 
Where SIX WATCHES are ordered » e ti 





Hunting Watches. 





























































































vered composition, known ot 
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A Novel. hy 
of Prey,” “* Aur 


y 


A MUSICAL NOVELTY. 
WITHOUT WORDS.” Pree pL aROUN's 
OLIVER DITSON & CO. P mbie 


Soston ; C_ TL. DITSON & OO Lr 
pS USE DULL SCISSORS JACOB'S PAT 
ENT SCISSORS SHARPENER fe «t inequate 
as a practica sharp. ner for bowsehold use Ka a 
by mall, 26 cents Liberal inducements to Age 
Southwick & Hastings, Manufact're, W st Ma 


“Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 


APRIL, 1868. 


In the Num? Tar was commenerd a 
Woman A a le i ‘ M “ 
Cra, Auth John Halll G ‘ & 

The most popular M n “ New York 
Obser ver 

It meets precise ir t ‘ - 
pleasing a1 y of 
Zw Hera f 





“A complete Pictorial History of the Times 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN [LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 


In the firet Sumber for 1868 wae . 
issue of ** The Moonstone.” a Novel. by Wicate ( 
Author of “‘ The Woman in White,” & 
The model newepaper of our count ¥.} 
ing Poat 
The articles upon | yuestions w 
Haxrven’s Werkiy form a re irkab ‘ a 
political essays North American Ret ’ 





An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion 
Pleasure, and Instruction 


Harper’s Bazar. 
In it is bilehed ** The ¢ ad ¢ 


now Der rp 
vel, by dames De Miuus : 


an 


top 
newspapers. — AL! 





TERMS FOR HARPER'S PERIODIC 


Harren’s Macazure, O 
Hanren's Wai One 
Harren'’s Baza Ou 
Harren's Macazt 
azar, to one address, for } 
tw 
in Ratra Cop f either t Magaz ’ 
Bazan will b wpp : rat for ’ ‘ ° } 
SupsoRt pers af 
Copies for 220) & 


ALS 
ve 
} 

} 
en, Hanren’s We 


» for $7 


jound Volumes of 
taining t 
or $5 00 per Volume . ' I 
Bound Volumes « 
Numbers for a Year, will 
paid by the Publ 

The Postage within the IT 
Macazine & conte a year, for the 
20 cents a year ; 
terly, at the offi 
the Dominion « ' 
24 cente additional f the Mae 
the Weeary or Baza pt 
postage 

Subecribere to the Maga ve. W ’ I 
will find : 
their subsecri; n expire oe 
when the term of sube 
ve D 


payable yer 
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A NEW USE FOR INFANTS IN ARMS. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


‘Mi 1" 


1 Ball 


gitern: iff APA g 


Ciara. ** Why, Susre, you'll never get a Seat; the Cars are crowded.” 


Susie. “O yes, I shall. 

TRY trax PATENT LAUNDRY 
BLUEING BAG. A perfectly pure 
\ solubic Indigo Blue, Superior to 
\\ all others in “conomy and conven- 
fence. Each Bag in a neat lox. 

Price 10 and 20 cts. Sold by all 
Grocers,and by Plymouth Color Co. 
(C. T. Raynolds & Co.,) 106 & 108 
Fulton St., New York. 


A NEW ENIFE. 


J. RUSSELL & CO., 
GREEN RIVER WORKS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF FINE 
TABLE CUTLERY 
AND POCKET KNIVES, 

OFFER TO THE 


A N KW 






TRADE 
KNIFE 
FOR 

HOTELS, STEAMBOATS, anv RESTAURANTS. 

This Knife is forged—Handle and Blade—from one 
har of steel, is heaviiy plated with silver, and is the 
strongest, most durable, and cheapest knife in the 
market. Office, 

60 Beekman Street, New York. 
UNION ADAMS, 

No. 637 Broadway, New York, 
Importer and Manufacturer of 
Fashionable Furnishing Goods, Hosiery, 
Gloves, and Under Wear, 

For Ladies. 


t# Orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 


$10 to $20 a Day Guaranteed, 

GOOD AGENTS WANTED to introduce our NEW 
STAR SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE. Stitch alike 
on both wed The only first-class, low-priced machine 
in the market. We wit. consten MacuiNss to respon- 





sible parties, An» EMYLOY ENERGETIC AGENTS ON A 
Satary. Fall particulars and sample work furnished 
on application Address W.G. WILSON & CO., St 
Louis, Mo.; Cleveland, Obie; or Boston, Mass. 


One Ounce of Gold 


Will be given for every ouuce of adulteration found in 
6.T. Bawerrr’s Lion Corrazz.” This Coffee is roast- 
vund, and sealed “ hermeticaliy,” under letters 


patent from the “United States" Government. All 





th Aroma” is saved, and the Coffee presents a rich, 
gl ran¢ Every family should use it, as it 
is f y per cent. stronger than other pure 
“ Coff ) la every twenty contains a One 
Don ; " For sale every where. If your 
grocer d p this Coffee, and will not get it 
for y send your orders direct to the Factory. 


B. T. BABBITT. 
70, 7 ind 74 Washington 
reet, New York 


FLUSHING TREES. 


Nos. 64, 55, 66, 67, G3, 69. TO, 


Rr 


LAWN and STREBT TREES, and FLOWERING 
SHRUBS. GRAPEVINES at low rates by 100 and 
1000, ROSES, on their own roots, of the best sorts. 
APPLE, PEAR, PEACH, and other FRUIT TREES 
For Priced Catalogues of these and general Nursery 
Stock, address PARSONS & CO., Flashing, N.Y. 


Agents _.2@er™m™ Wanted. 





FOUNTAIN PEN. Now-corrosive; Durable: War- 
ranted. Writes three pages with ence dipping. Sells 
quick. $10@aday. Sampie Box, 12 Pens, for 35 cents, 
or 12 Boxes for $2. Address MORSE FOUNTAIN 


PEN CO., 413 Chestnut Si., Philadelphia, Pa 
er 5 & SON, Manufacturers 
of Meerschaum goods, 27 John 
St., near Naseeu, and 692 Broadway, 
near 4th Si. Pipes and Holdera cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ay ranted sepuine Send for wholesale 
’ or retail circular. Letter-Box 5846. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


Upham's Fresh Meat Cure for Consumption and 
Broachial Affections, i prescribed and recommended 
by Physicians all over the conutry, and is performing 
mare ; than all other remedies combined. A trial 
will conv e the most skeptical. ¢1a bottle: six for 
aa Sent by Express. Cirenlars free. Sold by 8. C. 
l'pras Sonth Fiehth St. Pritea 


yn¢d all Druggiete. 








Don't you see I’ve got my Ticket!” 


Davis Collamore & Co. | 


{79 BROADWAY, 4 doors below Broome Street. 


China, Glass, Clocks, 
Bronzes, Cutlery, dc. 


Rogers, Smith & Co.'s plated goods. 
prices. 


A SAFE; 
CERTAIN, 


NEURALGIA, 


AND ALL 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 
Its Effects are 

Magical. 


Sent by mail on receipt o price and postage. One package, 
a postage 6 cents; cs fo” $5.00, postage 7 cts.; twelve do., 








Cheap, Useful, 
and 
Elegant. 
“IMPROVED 
BRONZE 
ALUMINIUM 
HUNTING- 
CASED 
WATCHES” 
(The qualities and resemblance of this new metal are 
such, compared to gold, that even judges are deceived) 





| and “ROSKOPF’S Parenten PEOPLE'S WATCH.” 


The Improved Bronze Aluminium of which my watch- 
es are made is a metal differing entirely from any ever 
offered to the public. It has seriously occupied the at- 


| tention of scientific men, and has not only called forth 
| the eulogiums of the press in conseqnence of its pecu- 


liar properties, but has also obtained a Gold Medal at 
the Paris Exposition, and even been favorably noticed 


| by reseript of His Holiness Pius IX., authorizing its 





| 





use in the manufacturing of Church goods. 

The qualities of this metal are such that it is sur- 
passed by none, if we except gold itself, and that only 
on account of the intrinsic value of the latter. Further 
details will be found in my circular, which will be sent 
postpaid on demand. 

My watches are made of three sizes, all hunting- 
cased—one small for ladies or lads, and two for gents. 
The movements are well finished, carefully put to- 
gether by skillful workmen, and perfectly regulated. 
I can therefore warrant them excellent time-keepers. 
These goods being manufactured in my own factory, 
I am enabled to sell any of the above sizes at the ex- 
tremely low price of $16 00. A full assortment of all 
kinds of chains always on hand. 

Goods sent by express, C.O.D., with charges. 

Not responsible for money sent enclosed in letters. 

Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VUILLLEMIN, 

No. 44 Nassau Street, New York. 


‘CHICKERING & SONS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Grand, Square, & Upright Piano-Fortes, 


were awarded at the Paris Exposition the First Grand 

Prize, the Legion of Honor and a Grand Gold Medal, 

making 68 first premiums during the past 45 years. 
WAREROOMS, No. 652 BROADWAY. 


STEREOPTICONS 


AND 


MAGIC LANTERNS. 


A priced and illustrated Catalogue of every descrip- 
tion of Stereopticons and Magic Lanterns, and over 
5000 slides for the same, sent on application. 

WILLIAM Y. M‘ALLISTER, 
728 Chestnnt St., Philadelphia 


RANG'S AMERICAN CHROMOS are 
fac-simile reproductions of*oil and water-color 
paintings by eminent artiste. Ask for them at the 
Art Stores. Send for list to 
L. PRANG & CO., Boston 


| Town in the United States to sell three nse 


Bd PUBLISHED, by arrangement with 
MR. ROBERT BONNER : 
NORWOOD; 
A Tavs or Vittace Lire wy New Enoianp, 
By HENRY WARD BEECHER. 
One large volume, nearly 600 pages. Price $1 50. 


This famous story, which was so widely popular 
while it was appearing as a serial, has already achieved 
wonderful success in book form. Nearry 25,000 
CoPles WERE ORDERED LM APVANOE OF ITS PUBLICATION, 

A PREMIUM.—A copy of NORWOOD will be given to 
each new subscriber to our popular Monthly, HOURS 
AT HOME ($3 per annum). 

For sale by all booksellers, and sent, postpaid, to 
any address, upon receipt of the price, $1 50. 

A liberal discount to Agents 

CHARLES SCRIBNER & CO., 
654 Broadway, New York. 


Economy is Wealth. 


Dry-Goods at one-half retail price ; can be paid for | 


on delivery if preferred. 
ECONOMY 18 
Every package, $1. Send for descriptive circular. 
syMoNDs & CO., 129 Chambers Street, New York. 


ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 


C= GUNS, REVOLVERS, &c., FOR THE 
PEOPLE. 

Double-Barre! Shot Guns, warranted Wrought Iron, 
$9 00; Double-Barrel Shot Guns, warranted Steel 
Twist, $16 00: Boys’ Single-Barrel Shot Guns, warrant- 
ed Wrought Iron, $3 50; Men's Single-Barrel Shot 
Guns, Imitation Twist, $4 50; Smooth-Bore Muskets, 
Brass Mounted, good as new, warranted to shoot Shot 
close, and kill at 60 yards, #2 00; Pocket Revolvers, 
5-shooters, for Powder and Ball, new, $9 00; Pocket 
Revolvers, 6-shooters, and 100 Metal Cartridges, $10 00. 


WEALTH. 


| Water roof Caps, 20c. per hundred ; Patch-cutters, 30c. 


Liberal discount to dealers and clubs. Cash paid for 
Spencer’s, Henry’s and Sharp's Rifles, and Colt Army 
or Navy Revolvers. Remit money by Postal Order or 
Registered Letter. Agents wanted in every City and 
] articles, 
used by every body. Send stamp for circular, terms, &c. 


} Address J. 1. JOHNSTON, Great Western Gun Works, 


Examine our 


179 Smithfield Street, Pittsburg, Pa. 


Lead-Encased Block Tin Pipe. 


THE ONLY PIPE YET PRE- 
SENTED for PUBLIC USE which 
combines sareTy TO HEALTH with 
STRENGTH, PLIANCY, and DURABILITY. 
It is cnearen and srronere than 
lead pipe, and is a scrr rRoTEcTION 
against Leap romtentmnec. Recom- 
mended by Chemists, Physicians, 
Water Commissioners, and Practical 
Pamphlets containing information sent 
reer. Address THE COLWELLS, SHAW & WIL- 
LARD MANUFACTURING CO., No. 10% Beckman 
Street, corner of Pearl Street, New York. 


SAVE MONEY AND TIME 
using the improved 
SILVER’S PATENT BROOM, 


WARRANTED tue CHEAPEST, BEST, any MOST 
BEAUTIFUL BROOM IN AMERICA. 


It is adapted to City or Coun- 
try use. The Brush is so elastic 
that it wears twice as long as the 
old-fashioned tied Broom,sweeps 
with half the effort, and does not 
wear the Carpet one fourth as 
fast, thus saving money and time. 
Hon. Horace reeley says; “I 
PREDICT ITS SUCCESS.” 

The Patent Brass Metallic 
parts, which last a lifetime, sent 

; to Farmers (where we have no 
Agents), with full instructions for making their own 
Brooms, by mail, prepaid, for $1 25. 

AGENTS WANTED in every County. Last 
year 350 Agents were selling it, making from $5 to $10 
per day. With the Improved SEAMLESS BRASS 
CAP and WROUGHT-IRON LOOP it is perfect, and 
at OUR REDUCED PRICE 1000 active, energetic 
men can do as well this year. 

The Agent's complete outfit sent by Express on re- 





Plumbers. 
















| ceipt of $2. 





ull pasticulars sent free. Address, monies yor 
first, second, and third choice of Counties, C. A. 
CLEGG & Co., 207 Fulton St. (P.O. Box 5985), N. Y. 


WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT cures Old Sores. (Skin. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the 
Price 50 cts.—by mail 60 cts. All Druggists sell it. 
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Proprietors. 


IMPORTANT TO FARMERS’ WIVES. 


By using GEO. F. GANTZ & CO.’S PURE WHITE 
ROCK POTASH, you can make the best of Soap, and 
only cost two cents per pound. 

It is made as easily as a loaf of bread. 

The saving in one year would buy you a new dress. 

One pound of White Rock Potash will make fifteen 
pounds of Hard Soap. 





THE BRUEN MANUFACTURING CO.'S 


NEW CLOTH PLATE 


for the WHEELER & WILSON SEWING MACHINE. 
By substituting this Plate for the old one, three dis- 
tinct and different stitches can be made, viz., the Lock. 
Doubie- Loop-Elastie (or so-called Grover & Baker), and 
the newly-patented Three-Thread Embroidery Stitch. 
Price of Plate, $10 00. 
The Bruen Manufacturing Co., 
571 Broadway, New York. 


WARD'S 
CLOTH LINED 
PAPER COLLARS 





oe On 8 we 
ON a LATA 4 1/404 
Manufactory, No. 387 Broadway, N.Y. 


H4N? STAMPS by Mail. Send for Circular. 
Address E. 8. ZEVELY, Cumberland, Md. 





HOICE SEEDS, Plants, and Trees. Priced Descrip- 
/ tive Catalogues gratis. Freight paid to Boston and 
New York. B. M.Watson, Nurseries, Plymouth, Mass. 


NETTYSBURG MEDICINAL WATER CURES 
7 SCROFULA. $1 per bottle; $9 per dozen. Dr. 





VAN BUREN, 198 Bleecker Street, New York, Agent. 


2 CAPITAL only is required to commence the 

very profitable business of STENCIL CUT- 
TING. Tools and Stock of the best quality, and all 
necessary information furnished by M. J. METCALF 
& SON, 191 Union Street, Boston, Mase. 


[Aprin 11, 1868. 
| PATENT OFFICES. 


Inventors who wish to take out Letters Patent are 
advised to counsel with MUNN & CO., Editors of the 
Scientific American, who have prosecuted claims be- 
fore the Patent Office for over Twenty Years. Their 
American and European Patent Agency is the most 
extensive in the world. Charges less than any other 
reliable agency. A Pamphlet containing full instruc- 
tions to inventors, is sent gratis. 

s@” A handsome Bound Volume, containing 150 
Mechanical Engravings, and the United States Census 
by Counties, with Hints and “0 for Mechanics, 
mailed on receipt of 26 cents. Address 

MUNN & CO., 87 Park Row, New York. 













Splendid imita- 
tions of Linen Em- 
broidery and Nee- 
dle-work in great variety. They are worn by iadies 
every where. We will send a dozen of either of the 
above, or of all of them, by mall, pomee prepaid, on 
receipt of the price. Try them. Address 
Wm. P. Lyon & Son, P. O. Box 4461, N. Y. 
Merchants will be supplied on very liberal 
Samples and Price-list by mail when desired 


MACIC CAS LICHTER 
A PATENT FOR TURNING ON AND 
LIGHTING GAS, 


N.B. 
terms. 











Manufactured by 
W. T. & J, MERSEREAU, 
62 Duane 8&t., N. Y. 

SOLD BY ALL GAS-FIXTURE DEALERS. 


} Vg iy Catarnu, Consumption, etc., cured by 
Inventor of Organic Vibrator for Deafness. Treat- 
Dr. T. H. STILWELL, 198 Bleecker St 


MERCHANTS, BANKERS. 
And others should send to all parts of the United 
tates by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 
£160,000,000, 
Sterling. Unclaimed Money and Estates Regisiry, 


commencing 1600. Fee to search for any name, $2. 
Gun & Co., 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, England. 


PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS | 
| AND. .MELODEONS. | 
Forty thou sand are now in use 
|BUFFALO,N.Y. CHIGAGO, ILL. | 


ise sent free. 

















| With the Union Attachment you can Boil Wa-| 
| ter, Make Tea, Boil Begs, Warm Food, &., &o., 
all over an erosene Lamp or Gas Burn- 


| er. er oe ble in N or Sick- 
ES by express, securely packed, 7 


TIFPT & HOWARD, 206 Pearl St., N. Y| 
__TH ey Bs 














—— 





For Moths. New size, 50c. Druggists have it. 


THEOD. 8. HARRIS, Boston. 





SOMETHING NEW, 


The BALLARD BREECH-LOADING SHOT-GUN. 


This gun, so much called for, is now ready for deliv- 
ery. Price, $3500. Sent, securely packed, on receip 
of price. Also the well-known BALLARD RIFLE! 


> 
the Southerner Pistols, Eagle Revolvers. American 
Metallic Ammunition, all sizes. Superior quality. 
Send for circular. Address MERWIN & SIMPKINS, 
Sole Agents, 262 Broadway, New York. 

P. 8.—A fall assortment of all goods in our line. 


TRY 
B. T. BABBITT’S TOILET SOAPS, 


MADE FROM PURE VEGETABLE OILS. 

Cures Chapped Hands, and iu cleansing and healing 
the Flesh excels all other Soaps 

If your grocer does not keep this Tc ilet Soap, and 
will not get it for yon, send your orders direct t the 

FACTORY, 

64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, T2, and 74 Washington 8 reet, 
and 43 and 44 West Street, New York. 
AGENTS WANTED. 

EW CYCLOP_EDIA of Biblical, Theologic- 

al, and Ecclesiastical Literature. By Drs.MoCu1s- 
rock and Srrowe. A complete Theological Library, 
embracing the features of all Biblical and Theological 
Cyclopedias extant. 

EXPERIENCED AGENTS wanted in all parts of 
the country to canvass for this valuable wor Sold 
by subscription only. Address 

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 








